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PREFACE, 



That the literature of our Order has not kept pace 
with the numerical and material advancement of the or* 
ganization, is a proposition the truth of which is gener* 
ally conceded. Aside from the serial publications de- 
voted to Odd Fellowship, the digests of our laws, and the 
printed proceedings of our several Legislative Bodies, of 
what does our literature consist? This, and nothing 
more^two or three small " Manuals " or " Text-Books I " 
When it is taken into account that we have probably as 
large a proportion of intelligent, reading members as any 
other society of kindred aim and purpose, including 
many talented and highly educated adherents, this fact 
seems all the more surprising. It cannot be for the rea- 
son that there is not sufficient scope and diversity of 
treatment afforded by our system of government, our 
principles, progress, objects, and operations, for the ex- 
ercise of thought and the elaboration of idea, as is am- 
ply attested by the contents of this volume. The prime 
cause, then, of this paucity of Odd Fellow belleS'leUrea 
must be attributed to a lack of vital interest in this direc- 
tion and regard on the part of our cultured membership, 
and in a certain degree to the fact that, as a rule, those 
of our members who have at heart the weal and welfare 
of the Order, are so much engaged in their ordinary busi- 
ness and professional callings as to preclude the possibili- 
ty of their devoting any considerable time to matters of 
this kind. 



Yl PEEFACE. 

The compiler of this work has for years apprehended 
the need in our fraternity of a comprehensive, practical 
elucidation of our Order's pure principles, engaging pre- 
cepts, and beneficent workings, fashioned and set forth 
in an approved and attractive style, calculated to enkindle 
in the hearts of its affiliates a warmer love for, and more 
ardent devotion to, its avowed tenets and inculcations, 
and to enlighten the public mind with reference to the 
true character, practical utility, and lofty designs of the 
institution. 

With this two-fold object in view, the " Gems of Odd 
Fellowship " are placed before the fraternity and the 
well-disposed public, with the confident hope that they 
may serve to promote the best interests, and enhance the 
wide- extending popularity and prosperity, of an organi- 
zation whose fixed destiny it is to embrace all the nations 
of the earth in the bonds of benevolence and brotherly 
love. 

The compiler hereby tenders his grateful acknowledg- 
ments to the many large-hearted brethren throughout 
the general jurisdiction who have in various ways aided 
him in the accomplishment of his purpose. The remem- 
brance of their generous fraternal favors will ever be 
fondly cherished. 

One of the chief attractions of the volume, as all will 
agree, is the fine steel-engraved likeness of the veteran 
and venerated Grand Secretary of the Grand Lodge of 
the United States, James L. Kidgely, which adorns 
this work as the Nestorian brother himself has, for so 
many years, adorned the exalted station he fills in the 
Order. 
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IN 



PROSE AND POETRY. 



ORIGIN OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

A Sebaph was sent from the realms of the blest, 

To plant hope and joy in the weary one's breast, 

To comfort the mourner, to solace the sad. 

To bid the heart-stricken look up and be glad; 

And it came with the banner of Love all imfurled. 

Unstained and triumphant to wave o'er the world; 

And the motto there blazoned by spirits above, 

Was the heavenly watchword. Truth, Friendship, and Love. 

It came to the lone one, whose soul's polar star 
Shone fading and dim from its orbit afar. 
And whose flickering light but revealed the deep gloom 
That hung like a spell o'er the path to the tomb ; 
And it taught the lone wanderer to murmur a prayer 
That would break the dark spell of his deepest despair; 
And it brought to his heart the bright hope of his youth. 
As fondly it whispered, Love, Friendship, and Truth. 
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It came to the anguished, who comfortless wept 
O'er the grave of the lost ones who wakelessly slept; 
It bowed at the couch of the suffering one, 
Ere the last fading sands of his being had run ; 
With its wing brushed the tear from the sorrowing eye, 
And with accents of love soothed his deep agony; 
And its holiest watchword was that sung above, 
And traced on its banner, Truth, Friendship, and Love. 

And onward and brighter still grew its career, 

And soothingly sweet fell its voices of cheer; 

The gay and glad-hearted their warbUngs would cease, 

To fervently bless that bright spirit of peace ; 

And even the children would turn from their play, 

And beg the fair seraph no further to stray ; 

The old were renewed, and again, as in youth. 

Acknowledged the power of Love, Friendship, and Truth. 

And thus, blest and blessing, it rushed on and on, 
Till its warfare was ended, its victory won ; 
And the voice of its Maker fell sweet on its ear : 
Thou hast finished ! return to thy glorious sphere ! 
Yet, stay thee, bright spirit ! ere yet thou shalt come. 
Let thy banner wave freely o'er man's earthly home; 
Let the sons of the earth in their pilgrimage prove 
The sweetness and power of Truth, Friendship, and Love. 

The glad seraph fulfilled its high mission, and gave 

Its banner unsoiled to the honest and brave ; 

Long ages have flown, and that flag is no more, 

But still all undimmed is the motto it bore ; 

'Tis writ on the heart, for aye to remain. 

And dwells in the links of the Odd Fellow's chain, 

And bright in the Odd Fellow's heart, as in youth, 

Is the spell of that spirit, Love, Friendship, and Truth. 
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SOURCE OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

The origin of Odd Fellowship has been referred to 
the reign of Nero, the Roman Emperor, and to the 
Roman camp, a. d. 55 ; thence it is alleged it was in- 
troduced into Spain, France, and England. To locate 
the source of a great moral organization in the Ro- 
man camp, whose soldiery in the reign of the monster 
Nero was, for the most part, of the lowest order of 
Pagans, and slaves, addicted to debauchery and licen- 
tiousness, would be, even if well supported, a fact 
which it were better to conceal than to promulge; 
but, in view of its utterly fabulous character, the won- 
der is that such a genealogy should have ever been 
dreamed of. Philanthropy, or Fraternity, as instinct- 
ive of a common nature among men, may be sought 
for in vain in the Pascan ai^es of the world. 

It is true that in the philosophy of Greece and 
Rome the theory is sublimely discussed and taught. 
Plato, and Socrates, and Cicero, and Seneca, represent 
respective schools of this philosophy — perhaps those 
great minds had reached the highest moral elevation 
of their day, and had attained to the best defined 
idea of Nature and its Source ; of man and his rela- 
tions to that Source, and to the divinity within him ; 
and from these truths were able to deduce the proper 
obligations and duties of men towards each other. 
Yet this learning was purely moral and intellectual ; 
so abstract and theoretical, and having in it so little 
of the practical, that these philosophers were utterly 
incapable of illustrating in their lives and conduct the 
beautiful virtues which they taught. Notwithstand- 
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ing the pure moral of those schools, history furnishes 
only in the long future of this age, when the world 
had been illumed with a light revealed from the true 
and only God, any evidence that the spirit of humani- 
ty had found a lodgment among the Roman people. 
The fall of Rome and its conquest mingled together 
and confounded in that empire many races of people. 
The Pagan, the Jew, the Christian, the master and 
the slave, the citizen, the stranger, and the barbarian 
confronted each other under essentially changed as- 
pects. A common misfortune, the common desola- 
tion, the common poverty and want, awakened kin- 
dred sympathies, and hearts which had never before 
responded to the stem reality of a common nature 
were dissolved now into such a faith, and constrained 
into the recognition of a human brotherhood as irre- 
sistible as the law of life and death. New forms of 
government were set up ; new relations supervened ; 
intermarriages took place ; social intercourse, ties of 
friendship, commerce, trade, a sense of mutual de- 
pendence, with its reciprocal obligations, and every 
other cognate element of civilization, sprung up by 
degrees. This train of progress could not fail to 
soften the aspeiities and to mollify essentially the an- 
tagonisms of the conquered and the conquerors. Of 
all institutions among an advancing people, none ex- 
ercise so large an influence for the better or for the 
worse, as its form of religion. 

In this state of society the popular mind could not 
fail to be intensely occupied in this direction. Here 
was the Pagan with his various gods, and the religion 
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of the Israelite and the Christian. The conflict for 
supremacy was imminent, unavoidable ; and, in conso- 
nance with the eternal order and fitness of things, Pa- 
ganism went down forever. It tottered a while upon 
its throne, then reeled and sunk beneath the power of 
Truth, flashing from the fires of heaven, out of the 
throne of the Eternal. The superstition of Heathen- 
ism was at an end. The gods of Rome and Greece 
and Egypt expired and disappeared from the face of 
the earth, so that no vestige has been preserved of 
their existence except in the traditions of the age, and 
not of its theology, but of its romance, literature, and 
poetry. The religion of the Pagan was the religion 
of man ; of his exclusive handiwork ; it was of the 
earth, earthy. The religion which beamed on the 
world in its stead proclaimed a new and sublime 
moral. "Peace on earth and good-will to man," was 
inscribed in letters of living fire upon its broad ban- 
ner. Turning away, therefore, from the reign of Nero 
and the Roman camp, we shall find in the onward 
march of civilization incident to Christianity a thread 
which, if followed, will lead us along through its 
many centuries of ordeal into the true origin of the 
organizations of men for practical beneficence and fra- 
ternity. 

Civilization, we are told, " refers to a certain state 
of mankind which is distinguished from barbarism," 
an " improved condition of man," resulting from the 
establishment of social order, "a state of progress 
towards realizing the idea of humanity^'* The appli- 
cation of this touchstone furnishes a solution of the 
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origUi of co-operative associations among the children 
of men for their mutual improvement, and is the 
source to which the true moral glory and excellence 
of the human heart is referrible. 

The barbarian, untractable though he was, and 
wholly uncivilized, could not long continue insensible 
to the contrast which marked so distinctively the Di- 
vine origin of the new religion. His heart soon be- 
came the subject of conquest; a war was waged 
against him, not of violence, but a war against his 
moral benightment, against his idolatry, against the 
fierce passions of his nature. Subdued by the benign 
influence of Christianity, he became converted to its 
faith through the unparalleled and heroic energy and 
self-siacrifice of its ministry. In his turn he became 
the missionary of the Cross, carrying its consolation 
and precious unction to every quarter of the world. 

This material, thus plastic in the hands of an edu- 
cated and enlightened clergy, soon spread through 
every Roman province, and set down in colonies, or 
family groups, in such localities as best attracted its 
inclination and interests. And thus the foundation of 
the present map of Europe was laid. Under the aagis 
and inspiration of this great Divine element, civiliza- 
tion advanced, under various fortunes, through the 
long and dreary darkness of the middle ages, checked, 
nevertheless, in a good degree, and counteracted by 
the very agency which had warmed it into active life. 
To Christianity it owed its preservation. Having its 
birth in early ages in the East, it had succumbed to 
the withering desolation which marked the footprints 



SOUBCE OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 17 

of the barbarian ; seeking refuge across the Bospho- 
rus, it had found a home and a resting place in 
Greece; pressed thence westward, it cubninated in 
glory at Rome. With the fall of that Empire, under 
the sheltering wing of Christianity, it survived the 
common wreck, and once more shed its halcyon influ- 
ence upon the human race. It was now doomed to 
the severest ordeal it had yet been called to pass — a, 
war of opinion and doctrine and faith within its own 
household. The Christian Church had attained the 
zenith of its power ; there was no dangerous enemy 
without, but within its fold dissension and distraction 
reigned. Christianity was now one thing, and the 
Christian Church essentially another — the one a sim- 
ple, pure, sublime system of faith ; the other an organ- 
ized and formidable government, with a combined 
political and ecclesiastical polity, claiming to rank 
among the family of nations, and, by reason of its pe- 
culiar structure, exerting influence ex-cathedra, and 
under color of Divine authority. 

Civilization, under such auspices, could not advance; 
it was assailed in its most vital principle. The right 
of one generation to bind its successors in systems of 
government, or dogmas of faith, or rescripts of philos- 
ophy, was at war with the idea of mind as the Divine 
instinct, and its struggles to vindicate its freedom 
were long, earnest, and persistent. As well might 
some presumptuous Canute have attempted to reverse 
the order of nature. The liberty of thought, innate 
and inseparable from intellectual organism, is in fact 
of God — a scintillation of his divinity — and all at- 
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tempts at its coercion could not but fail to draw after 
it its own inevitable destruction ; since " every power 
which only knows how to grow and fatten on the 
spoil and desolation of others, necessarily provokes a 
retribution which sooner or later overtakes it," and 
" having ceased to inspire terror, it provokes resent- 
ments and vengeance upon its head, and having its 
victim no longer for its slave, it has it wholly for its 
enemy." It is true that there is hardly a power in 
the world, however beneficent, which, when it is not 
under control of some other power, or closely watched 
by public opinion, does not sooner or later degenerate 
and lapse into abuse, greatly depreciating if not en- 
tirely annihilating its intrinsic excellence. 

Yet, despite this hindrance, civilization advanced. 
Under the lead of that Divine spirit of tolerance 
which brightened the world's horizon in the sixteenth 
century, it leaped forward with buoyant energy. Lib- 
erty of conscience now stood forth vindicated, and its 
dominion has since been recognized by the common 
consent of the civilized world " as the only dominion 
which challenges coercion." By this light, from the 
distant barbarism of the long past, experience and ex- 
ample are ever teaching. Generations have come and 
gone, like a continuous caravan moving deathward ; 
but from these there are ever descending chronicles, 
memorials, and traditions, conserved from oblivion, 
just as the annals of Odd Fellowship are this day be- 
ing collated for posterity. This material, at first rude 
and simple, comprehending the social life, manners, 
habits, institutions, religion, learning, science, and arts 
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of every people undergoing the process of continuous 
development, has been the aliment of civilization, and 
it has advanced, from time to time, through various 
ordeals, in proportion as its energy has been sufficient 
to successfully encounter and overcome the obstacles 
by which bigotry, superstition, and fanaticism have 
impeded its progress. With the triumph of this 
great handmaid of Christianity, has humanity and a 
higher and more sublime development of charity 
largely participated. As inseparable from the growth 
of these, and as auxiliary to their greater efficacy for 
good, has the spirit of association and co-operative 
organization been invoked, with a view to more en- 
larged usefulness and more effective practical results. 

In this state of society, as the fruit of the progress 
which had been attained in the career of civilization, 
there sprung up among the ancient Saxons, growing 
originally out of commerce, trade, and manufactures, 
an institution peculiar to the age, known as the 
" Guild." This term implied the payment of a certain 
sum of money by each member of a society or com- 
pany, of which it was composed, tojvards a common 
fund, which was partly employed in the relief of ne- 
cessitous members. These orders or organizations 
were of divers characters, many of them of a relig- 
ious nature ; they were born of the oppressions of a 
disorderly time; some of them were regarded with 
great favor by the early English monarchs, who 
gi-anted them special privileges. There were few 
towns of any importance which were not provided 
with a hall for the meeting of the "Guild;" that of 
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the city of London, which still survives, is supposed 
to have been built as early as the reign of the Con- 
fessor (1041). These Guilds became in time so great 
and so important, as to be justly regarded as the ori- 
gin of all municipal government. Every trade soon 
had its separate Guild, and, in order to exercise that 
trade, an artisan must be free of the Guild by having 
served an apprenticeship to some master of the craft. 
These organizations diffused themselves all over Eu- 
rope; and what are now designated as Town Halls 
were then known as Guild Halls ; they were, in fact, 
Trades' Unions, or commercial co-operative societies, 
out of whose rules and regulations and decisions 
much of the custom or law of trade was incorporated 
into the common law. They date as far back as the 
tenth century, and Hallam recognizes their antiquity 
as early as the Norman conquest. The fund accumu- 
lated was chiefly employed in mutual aid and defence 
against combinations in trade, and for the proper en- 
forcement of skill and proficiency among craftsmen, 
and the securement of adequate compensation for la- 
bor. They embraced every variety of interest and 
calling, and were all of them characteristic for conviv- 
iality, which feature, originally indulged only at the 
anniversary meeting or on occasions of special festi- 
val, gradually became by abuse so distinctive an at- 
traction in their assemblages, that most of these or- 
ganizations degenerated during the last century in 
England into "Free and Easy Clubs," in the interest 
of some town, village or neighborhood publican. Out 
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of these came workingmen's beneficial societies, and, 
among others, the Order of Odd Fellows. 

In the early part of the present century one of the 
many societies known by this name was organized in- 
to a permanent institation, and had much success in 
attracting numbers to its ranks. Confined almost ex- 
clusively to the operative classes, its idea was wholly 
beneficial and convivial ; and, as thus constituted, it 
found its way into the United States with the tide of 
immigration which flowed in this direction after the 
peace of Ghent. Some of these societies, soon after 
their formation, became secret, and from this fact the 
attention of Parliament was called to them as early as 
1793, when an act was passed entitled " The Friendly 
Society Act," since the passage of which, up to 1860, 
annual reports have been required, and a general su- 
pervision exists, from which it appears that twenty- 
eight thousand five hundred and fifty of such bodies 
had been enrolled. The idea of enrollment was to 
elicit a disclosure of the objects of the association, its 
general rules and regulations, and the relative protec- 
tion of the legal rights of the society and of the indi- 
vidual membership. Our Order, in this view ordy^ in 
which we have presented English Odd Fellowship, is 
derivative in its origin from that country, and is the 
offspring of what is known as the Manchester Unity, 
established in Manchester about the year 1809. 

Thus, all attempts to construct analogies between 
secret societies or organizations among the Romans, 
Greeks, or Egyptians and Odd Fellowship are without 
support, and the inquirer after the real source of the 
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Order, as it now exists and triumphs in its new birth 
on this Continent^ will find it in the noble and sub- 
lime fruits of a civilization which, responsive to the 
invocations of a common humanity, has united men of 
all nations and kindred and tongues upon a common 
platform. — James L. Ridgdy^ Gr, Sec, G. L. U, S. 



UP WITH OUR BANNER. 

Up with our Banner ! A standard more fair 

Never flashed in the sunlight, or waved in the air; 

A precept more holy ne'er came from above, 

Than its beautiful legend — Truth, Friendship, and Love. 

Truth I soul of creation, first essence of him 

Who called world after world from the limitless dim, 

Oh, still be thine influence first in the soul, 

And its thoughts turn to thee as the steel to the pole. 

Sweet Friendship ! thine aJtar erect in the heart, 
For the world is more lovely wherever thou art; 
Pale sickness and want never enter thy door, 
And thy pathway is blessed by the prayer of the poor. 

Love I mightiest, holiest power of heaven. 
To Friendship and Truth be thine influence given ; 
With them o'er the earth spread thy glorious reign, 
Till paradise bloom in full splendor again. 

Up, up with oiu" Banner 1 'tis guiltless of blood; 
It floats not in fight, o'er a corpse-covered sod; 
But as fair as the oUve, as mild as the dove, 
Bears onward forever Truth, Friendship, and Love. 
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Down the vista of ages our Banner shall wave, 
The strength of the f«eble, the pride of the brave ; 
Wherever oppression and tyranny trod, 
The goddess of peace rears the flag of the Odd. 

Then hurrah for our Banner I each image of God 
Will breathe a ''good speed " to the flag of the Odd, 
And, prizing its legend all others above, 
Spread over creation Truth, Friendship, and Love. 



OBJECTIONS ANSWERED. 

We must notice some of the current objections to 
Odd Fellowship which are so unjustly urged against it 
by its enemies, who totally pervert its designs, and 
endeavor by unfair means to bring it into ridicule and 
contempt. Notwithstanding these objections have 
been triumphantly met, and their fallacy fully exposed 
from time to time, they are still flippantly and vehe- 
mently asserted by some, " who, having eyes, see not, 
and having ears, hear not." And the first objection in 
importance, perhaps, is from a quarter from which we 
would least expect it, viz.: from the church. It is 
true that many worthy ministers and laymen of near- 
ly all the religious denominations are connected with 
our institution, and have testified their cordial approv- 
al and appreciation of it, and zealously labor in its be- 
half There are, however, perhaps a larger number 
who withhold their sanction from the Order and re- 
fuse to identify themselves with it, under an errone- 
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ous opinion that its tendency is to diminish the claims 
of religion upon men, and to draw them away from 
the church. This, we affirm, is simply absurd and 
preposterous, and, for one I lim free to say, that if 
Odd Fellowship in any way interfered with or pre- 
vented the performance of any religious duty or obli- 
gation enjoined by a Christian church, I would have 
no connection with the Order, much less would I be 
its advocate. 

Although Odd Fellowship justly claims to be a 
moral institution, it does not and cannot, in the very 
nature of the case, stand in the way of the church, or 
occupy a position of antagonism to it. Indeed, the 
very converse of such a proposition is true, for if the 
teachings of Odd Fellowship have their legitimate ef- 
fect upon the hearts and consciences of its members, 
the influence of the church ought to be strengthened 
rather than weakened by the precepts of the Order, 
and, to say the least. Odd Fellowship could only be 
charged with supplementing the instruction which the 
church gives. Odd Fellowship, however, let it be dis- 
tinctly understood, is not in any sense of the word a 
substitute or equivalent for Christianity. While there 
are some points of analogy between the church and 
our Order as to the nationality, social and mental 
status of those composing them, and, also, in reference 
to the abstract questions of morality which they both 
teach, yet their origin, object, and sphere are totally 
dissimilar. The church is of divine. Odd Fellowship 
of human, origin. The church opens up a grander 
and higher plane of moral duty than Odd Fellowahip 
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can present, and the latter must, therefore, be subordi- 
nate to the former in all the aspects in which it can be 
viewed. Odd Fellowship is content to occupy its 
more humble sphere and follow where the church 
leads as to the sublime and exalted moral teachings, 
which it is the more special mission of the church to 
inculcate and practice. We claim, however, that Odd 
Fellowship ought to be regarded as a handmaid of re- 
ligion, and an auxiliary to the church, and that no ri- 
valry should exist between them, except that of doing 
all the good they can in their respective spheres. 

It is obvious that Odd Fellowship cannot be obnox- 
ious to the church in reference to the fraternal aspect 
of the Order. It is an organization of men for a nec- 
essary and important work, which all will admit the 
church, in its organized capacity, cannot, or more 
properly, does not, perform. If we are to be con- 
demned for associating ourselves together in a work 
so important, and for which there is room enough, and 
unfortunately necessity enough, for all to engage in, 
then consistency would demand that all associations 
of men or women who build and maintain orphan asy- 
lums, widows' homes, and the various eleemosynary 
institutions of the age, should also be denounced as 
useless, and be embraced in the same condemnation. 

It is also manifest to any candid and reflecting mind 
that the peculiar benevolent system of our Order pre- 
sents no cause of conflict between it and the church 
or held to be inimical to Christianitv. We do no vio- 
lence to either in the care of the sick, the relief of 
distress, and the protection of the widow and the 
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fatherless. Indeed, these are among the most sacred 
duties enjoined by the word of God, and are obliga- 
tory upon the entire race. Benevolence and Love 
towards our fellow-men constitute no small element of 
" true and undefiled religion," and if this is the theoiy 
and practice of Odd Fellowship, it logically follows 
that it is not the enemy of Christianity. 

Again, if Odd Fellowship teaches the great princi- 
ples of natural and revealed religion ; if it holds its 
membership strictly amenable to the great moral code 
given by God to Moses, as the standard of rectitude ; 
if it in any degree elevates their moral nature ; if it 
inspires them with the sublime sentiments of virtue, 
truth, and honor, and impresses them with their duty 
to God and humanity, then it is apparent that the 
charge made against the Order of its incompatibility 
to the church is untenable and false. It would be a 
contradiction in terms to say, then, an institution that 
inculcates "whatsoever things are true, whatsoever 
things are honest, whatsoever things are just, whatso- 
ever things are pure, Avhatsoever things are lovely, 
and whatsoever things are of good report," should at 
the same time be endeavoring to supplant the church, 
or destroy the influence of religion on mankind ! Our 
enemies themselves being the judges, we certainly 
would not be so insane as to tear down what we are 
laboring in our sphere to build up, and if we accom- 
plish but little, that little is far better than nothing. 
A glimmer of light, however feeble, is preferable to 
total darkness. Will the church, " as the light of the 
"World," refuse or object to let its light shine upon and 
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illuminate all the forms of society, for whatever pur- 
pose they may be instituted ? If these associations 
are penetrated by this light, and they are influenced 
by the great moral truths the church is commissioned 
to proclaim, is she not by that means accomplishing in 
part her high calling? As well might the sun com- 
plain of the moon borrowing his light in the physical 
world, as the church to object to our Order reflecting, 
in its limited sphere, the light of the moral heavens. 
And yet it is a lamentable fact that some of the relig- 
ious denominations persist in an unholy crusade 
against us. In the last few years the hierarch of one 
of the most numerous churches in the world from his 
seat of power in Rome issued a bull of excommunica- 
tion to all who are connected with that church hold- 
ing membership in this and other kindred societies, 
and as remarkable as it may seem, another denomina- 
tion in our country, professing to be the very anti- 
podes of this church in its entire ecclesiastical polity, 
has declared that connection with such associations 
was inconsistent with the Christian profession, and in 
several of the churches of this denomination men 
have been expelled for belonging to these Orders. 
More recently, too, a national Christian convention 
assembled to adopt measures to put down these secret 
societies. Here, then, we have a regular organized as- 
sociation, composed of the members of various Chris- 
tian churches, who are opposed to all friendly societies? 
and what are known as secret benevolent orders. 
The opponents of these organizations are unquestion- 
ably influenced by a spirit of illiberality and intoler- 
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ance, who say that no good thing can come out of 
Nazareth. They insist that the church can accom- 
plish all that these organizations aim to do, and allege 
they are wrong, unnecessary, and ought to be abol- 
ished. Now, if this view is correct, we respectfully 
submit that the church ought not to confine its minis- 
trations of charity to those in its own j^alo, but also 
take charge of the destitute and the widows and or- 
phans outside of it. Besides, if the church needs no 
organizations, appliances, or instrumentalities of any 
sort, whether benevolent or moral, to carry on its work 
of evangelizing the world, then she ought to discoun- 
tenance, if not entirely cast out of the synagogue, all 
institutions for whicli there is no express command or 
divine authority. If it is said that these societies 
connected with the church and directly under its con- 
trol are doing a Christian work, in their sphere, we re- 
ply so is Odd Fellowship doing a Christian work in its 
province, and, therefore, it is an ally of the church, 
and should be sustained and encouraged, instead of 
being opposed, proscribed, and anathcmatisGd. 

If our churches, and especially those who officiate! 
at their altars in holy things would not be so exclu- 
sive, and would forget their differences in non-essen- 
tials, and exercise a spirit of common Chnstian 
charity among each other, and towards all institutions 
laboring for the physical and moral elevation of man- 
kind, and would unite with them in these great ob- 
jects, it would be infinitely better for the world, and 
more efficiently and harmoniously secure the best in- 
terest of man, for whose present and eteraal welfare 
they profess to labor. 
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Again, there is no small class of captious objectors 
who charge us with, making a profane use of sacred 
things, and taking the name of God in vain, in what 
they are pleased to term our terrible and homble 
oaths ! This is altogether imaginary, and has perhaps 
scared a few timid and nervous people, and deterred 
them from connecting themselves with the Order. 
Now, it is true, we have our forms of initiation, and 
wc require some pledge to perform certain duties, 
none of which, however, interfere with any other du- 
ties, or relations to society ; but this pledge is predi- 
cated solely upon the honor of the person initiated, 
precisely in the same way one friend exacts a promise 
of secresy from another in imparting some confiden- 
tial communication or information to him. Even a 
member of a religious sect is required to pass through 
certain rites and to give a pledge to fulfil certain ob- 
ligations in his admission to the fellowship and com- 
munion of the church ; and so of admission into Odd 
Fellowship. This is the whole of our horrid oaths, 
which give so much trouble to our opponents, and 
which excite their virtuous indignation. The truth is, 
\Joe have no oaths in Odd Fellowship at ally and there 
is nothing whatever in our ceremonies that the most 
religious and fastidious could possibly take exceptions 
to. Nor will any true Odd Fellow ever, at any time 
cr fjkicey profane the awful name of God, but speak it 
only with that profound reverence which is due from 
the creature to the Creator. 

Again, there are some who oppose our Order be- 
cause of its being what is called a secret society. 
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They profess sympathy with its general principles and 
benevolent work, but entertain " conscientious scru- 
ples" as to the manner of carrying out the objects of 
the association. This objection is apparently a serious 
one, in the minds of many, and one which the Order 
has had to contend Avith in almost every community. 
This objection, when we come to analyze it, will be 
found to be a mere myth, having no foundation in rea- 
son or common sense ; and those who make this an 
objection to Odd Fellowship occupy a singularly in- 
consistent position, viz.: that of holding themselves 
what they deny to others — cherishing secrets in their 
own breasts which they could not be induced to re- 
veal to another, while at the same time they condemn 
the very same thing in others. If none but those who 
are innocent of secresy were to urge this as a real ob- 
jection to our institution, it would, perhaps, enjoy an 
entire immunity from such an objection. The privi- 
lege for every man to entertain his own private opin- 
ions or secrets in reference to his own interests, busi- 
ness, and family, is universally conceded ; nay, it is a 
right which mankind recognizes, and which every man 
demands and exercises for himself. Almost every 
man, too, becomes the custodian of the secrets of his 
intimate friends, which are held sacred, for no trae and 
honorable man will betray a secret committed to him, 
or invade the privacy of another. In the social com- 
pact there exists obviously a necessity for confidence 
in individual cases, and if it is right in any one case, 
it is manifestly right collectively. If it is not wrong 
for one person to hold secrets, it is not wrong for a 



OBJECTIONS ANSWERED. 81 

number of persons to have them, and hence our Fami- 
lies, Directors of Banks, Grand Juries, Senates, Cabi- 
nets, etc., have their confidential or secret matters, 
and no objection is made to it, nor are ecclesiastical 
bodies of various sorts, and political caucuses and mil- 
itary organizations ever condemned for holding secret 
meetings. If Odd Fellowship is to be condemned for 
its secresy, then it logically follows that the organiza- 
tions we have named, as well as many others, should 
also be condemned, otherwise the objection to Odd 
Fellowship is inconsistent and unreasonable. An 
erroneous opinion has obtained among this class of 
objectors, that the privacy of Friendly Societies is in- 
tended to conceal from the public gaze something that 
is immoral or criminal. This would be the abuse of 
secresy, and if such were the design of these societies^ 
it would be a sufficient reason for their condemnation 
and suppression, but where this privacy is used only 
for benevolent and moral purposes, as we have shown 
is the case in Odd Fellowship, there can be no possi- 
ble objection to this mode of conducting and manag- 
ing its affairs, and every impartial mind will discrimir 
nate between the secresy which conceals that which is 
wrong, and the secresy — if such it may be called— 
which promotes that which is intrinsically good, and 
concur in the true view of the subject, that secresy is 
not wrong if that which is kept secret is in itself right. 
To say that the secresy of Odd Fellowship may be 
abused and employed for unworthy ends, is no argu- 
ment at all. So might every good thing be abused. 
The best faculties with which we are endowed may be 
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and are abused, but this is no reason why they should 
not be properly used. Men have improperly used re- 
ligion for base purposes, and prostituted the church 
even to their unholy passions, but religion and the 
church, nevertheless, remain incorruptible in their 
original purity. It is true that man is fallible, and all 
human associations are liable to err, but we affirm, 
without the fear of successful contradiction, that Odd 
Fellowship has ever been true to its high purposes of 
benevolence, maintained its characteristic anti-Secta- 
rian policy, uncompromisingly adhered to its great 
principles, labored only with earnest zeal for their pro- 
motion, studiously avoiding all subjects foreign to 
them, and throughout all the vicissitudes of its histo- 
ry, and amid all the storms of faction which have low- 
ered over it, and threatened its destruction, it has 
never lost sight of the polar star of Charity by which 
it has been safely guided into the harbor of security 
and of peace. In the very nature of its composition, 
Odd Fellowship could not abuse its secresy in the way 
alleged. It would stultify itself, and cease to exist as 
a distinct Order, if it even hesitated in its allegiance 
and fidelity to the fundamental principles of its organ- 
ization, or crossed the well-defined line which sepa- 
rates it from all the forms of parties, sects, and 
divisions of mankind. If the record of the past fifty 
years of Odd Fellowship is any criterion for the future, 
we may confidently hope that its escutcheon will ever 
remain untarnished for all coming time, and let this 
proud record calm the fears of our opponents that the 
Order can ever be diverted from its legitimate uses. 
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Kor should our institution be opposed because of 
the mystery and secresy attaching to it, seeing that 
they are concomitants of almost everything with 
which we come in contact in life. Secresy, with great 
propriety and truth, may be said to be "the rule 
rather than the exceptioriy^ in reference to the human 
intellect. The range of finite mind is necessarily cir- 
cumscribed, and it would be foolish to condemn what 
we do not see and fully comprehend. This would be 
undisguised infidelity. Secresy exists everywhere in 
the domain of nature, science, and philosophy. Our 
knowledge of these is confined to general principles 
deducible from a limited investigation of their theo- 
ries, but their intricate and hidden laws and facts are 
the province of the Infinite Mind, and not of ignorant 
and finite man, whose true posture is faith. We can- 
not even comprehend the secret of our own existence. 
Man is, in fact, a profound mystery to himself. He 
absolutely knows nothing of the vital forces of his be- 
ing. The functions of his physical and mental facul- 
ties are in full and healthy exercise, but he cannot tell 
how he breathes or walks, or how his volition influ- 
ences his corporeal frame. Will he, therefore, deny 
his own existence, or refuse to live because his senses 
cannot grasp the secret of his creation, or comprehend 
the complex power that sustains and upholds him? 
We know not how the seed cast in the ground by the 
husbandman produces a harvest of abundance for our 
nourishment, but shall we refuse to eat bread because 
we cannot comprehend the mystery of vegetation in 

the germination, growth, and ripening of the com? 
2* 
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We realize that the sun is the source of light, but 
shall we close our eyes and grope in darkness, and say 
there is no sun in the heavens, because we cannot ex- 
plain the phenomena of light, or understand the sci- 
ence of optics? Will a thirsty traveler refuse to 
drink of the refreshing spring of water by the wayside, 
because he is ignorant of its constituent elements, or 
how nature brews it in its gi*eat laboratory, or tell why 
it quenches his thirst ? 

It is evident, therefore, that secresy, in the abstract, 
is neither wrong in itself, nor a valid objection to any 
institution that may employ it for a good, wise, and 
proper purpose. Strictly speaking, however, as 
strange as it may seem, Odd JF'ellowship is not a Se- 
cret Society/, Its principles and objects are known to 
the world, and its records open to the inspection of 
mankind. The general plans, operation, workings, 
and legislation of the Order are published, and are ac- 
cessible to all. The organizaticm of the Order is 
based upon the idea of the. family relation. It is a se- 
cret society in the same sense of a family gathered 
around the happy fireside in the loved sanctuary of 
home. There no stranger dare to enter, uninvited, to 
disturb its sacred privacy, or interrupt its domestic 
communion. It is precisely on this model our Order 
is constituted. It is a frateiiial family, and its se- 
cresy consists of a mystic language known only to the 
members of the household for their mutual recogni- 
tion and mutual assistance, and the use of this lan- 
guage is only important to themselves, interferes with 
no privilege, right, or duty of another, and is justified 
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by the inherent law of self-protection. This consti- 
tutes the whole of our secresy, which so much alarms 
and offends our enemies, and who denounce us in no 
niild terms of censure for doing the very same thing 
they are guilty of themselves. 

Such have been some of the objections urged by 
the enemies of Odd Fellowship against it for the past 
half century. Prejudice, bigotry, vituperation, slan- 
der, and abuse have all combined to overthrow it. 
Popes' bulls have been fulminated against it. The 
anathemas of the church have been heaped upon it ; 
from every quarter it has been violently assailed ; but 
its citadel stands firm in the strength of its moral 
power, and is impregnable to all its foes. It has tri- 
umphed over all opposition, and continues to increase 
in usefulness and excellency in dispensing its blessings 
fer and wide, despite all the futile efforts of its adver- 
saries to cast it down from its proud eminence. 

Besides these objections and a too general condem- 
nation of our Order, there has existed a more general 
apathy towards it in reference to its benevolent de- 
signs. There are many, perhaps the larger number of 
the affluent, who are content to enjoy their own ease 
and comfort, who say, " be ye clothed and be ye fed," 
and who are totally indifferent to the wants of those 
around them, and who never drop the tear of pity for 
the bereaved and sorrow-stricken. This is that class 
of persons who, when appealed to in aid of some ob- 
ject of want or benevolent enterprise, quote that 
much-abused apothegm, "Charity begins at home," 
and, unfortunately for mankind, it stays therCy and 
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never goes forth on errands of mercy. In its benevo- 
lent work, our Order has fully vindicated its claims to 
the good opinion of mankind, and commends itself to 
the Christian, the philanthropist, and the benevolent, 
as an institution worthy of their confidence and es- 
teem. If they cannot identify themselves with ns, 
and actively co-operate in our efforts to benefit the 
race, surely we should at least receive their cordial 
sympathy and moral support. — Isaac M. Veitchy jP. 
G. Sire, 



SONG OF THE ORDER. 

I WILL sing you a song of the Order, 

Of the " Fellows Odd " and true ; 
Sing of the hand, the pride of our land, 

And the noble deeds they do. 
How from South to North, they are marching forth. 

And spreading from coast to coast ; 
And here, and there, and everywhere, 

Swarms this gallant and noble host 

Not like a frenzied army 

Is the onward march of this band — 
Not with shot and shell, like a host of hell, 

To pillage and sack the land I 
Truth is the sword they carry. 

And the weapon that they wave ; 
And love for the Lord and man, the word, 

And the motto of the brave. 

With hands that are ever ready, 

With hearts that are true and strong, 
With feet that are pressing upward, 

Thus do they march along; 
With flags that are never trailing. 

With lights that are never dim : 
Hark I hear you that song, as it floats along? 

That is their rallying hymn I 

--EUa WkceUr, of WUconMiiL 
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PRACTICAL ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

Onb day a servant from the hotel entered my office 
in great haste, and informed me that they had just 
taken in a stranger with an ugly gash in his skull, and 
he was sent to say that the stranger was thought to 
be an Odd Fellow, and to request my immediate at- 
tendance. 

Upon repairing to his bedside, the unmistakable ev- 
idence of membership was discovered. He had the 
card of a traveling brother, and his name plainly 
written on the margin. He was insensible. A few 
minutes were sufficient, however, to bring to his couch 
many of the fraternity, and among them two of the 
most eminent surgeons, then of Buffalo, and now oc- 
cupying prominent positions in their profession in the 
counties of Kings and New York. 

It transpired that the stranger was a merchant from 
Milwaukee, traveling East for the purchase of goods. 
Railways did not then furnish transportation in our 
Western States, and he had reached Buffalo in one of 
those magnificent steam palaces — so famous at that' 
time on the great lakes. In passing ashore, it became 
necessary to cross an intervening vessel moored at the 
wharf. It was near the close of the day, and it was 
unusually sombre and cloudy. His true course to the 
wharf was across the main deck of an intervening 
vessel, aft the engine. But there was a large crowd, 
and he was in a hurry, and to save time (in this in- 
stance proven to be a very bad habit) he rushed for- 
ward; and, in the hurry and darkness, violently 
precipitated himself through an open hatch to the 
bottom of the hold of the vessel. 
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Eminent surgical skill and careful nailing, in a few 
weeks, enabled him to pursue his journey. But if he 
had not been recognized as a brother of the mystic 
tie, who can say that the surgeon would have reached 
him in season to render effectual reliei^ or that his 
every want would have been anticipated, and aid op- 
portunely afforded? 

As it was, a worthy man was preserved to his fami- 
ly — a good citizen to the community of his residence 
—and the State of Wisconsin subsequently honored, 
in his person, with the second official position in the 
Grand Lodge of the United States. 

I remember a brother who, in the paroxysm of an 
epileptic fit, pitched head foremost into an open fire- 
place in an upper sleeping apartment in a store loft. 
The hearth was covered with live embers, and he was 
alone ; but the shriek and the wail of the victim, soon 
brought assistance. So fervent was the heat, and so 
deeply imbedded was his head among the livid coals, 
that the face, forehead, and crown were fearfully lacer- 
ated. The skin slipped fi*om the flesh ! 

The brother was a poor mechanic, without kindred 
to render aid, and, comparatively, " a stranger within 
our gates." But the three links elapsed the bosom of 
his shirt ; and no surer passport could he have carried 
to awaken the sympathy of the brotherhood. The 
best of medical advice was taken, and every kindness 
was proffered by an attentive Lodge. His diagnosis 
indicated speedy dissolution, for in a day or two the 
flesh cleared from the bone ! It was a horrid specta- 
cle. But the dying brother still breathed, and the 
spirit still lingered, and would not fly away. 
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The Relief Committee redoubled their attention, 
and the watchers were in attendance day and night ; 
and this attention was not limited to a day or a week, 
but extended through many months. The palliatives, 
the tonics, the very atmosphere, all were administered 
with most scrupulous fidelity. And that out-of-the- 
way chamber, in the upper loft of a cheerless building, 
received all the respect and attention of the most in- 
viting apartments of luxury and wealth. And finally 
came the day of gladness, for the sick man was 
healed! And in after years, when fortune piled its 
golden favors upon him, you may rest assured, no 
gates were opened wider — no welcome more cordial — 
than his to the homeless and distressed, no matter 
whence they came, or who they were, if they only 
carried the insignia of the Order. — W, L, Q. Smithy 
JP. G. M ofJSr. T. 



I LTKE the practical ; I like the man who practices 
what he professes. If he is a political opponent, with 
political opinions different from mine, I want him to 
practice it. I don't want him to get around it ; I 
don't want him to go to the side which is most profit- 
able. I would not give one red cent for one of your 
Odd Fellows who parades the streets to-day with his 
shining regalia on, and yet to-morrow forgets the 
Order and its precepts. I would not give anything 
for a man who professes to be a Christian, and yet, 
when a poor and weak brother comes to his door for 
bread, gives him a stone. I want a man who pro- 
fesses to be an Odd Fellow to attend the meetings of 
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the Lodge, and visit the bedside of the sick, and 
there do his duty to his brother. 

I don't know how I can better illustrate what I 
mean than by telling an anecdote: A few months 
ago a young man, who was admitted or initiated an 
Odd Fellow, immediately became deeply impressed 
with the value of the institution. He heard what 
was said, and made up his mind that it was a good 
institution, and that if he could obtain admission he 
would become a member. He was elected. He was 
a Christian young man, and attended the church 
meetings; he went to the Lodge meeting, and did 
what he could to advance the cause of humanity. 
Three months after his admission he left his home one 
morning, and prepared for the labors of the day. He 
appeared in good health ; he took his parting kiss of 
his wife and child. Six hours from that time he had 
the misfortune to fall from a building, where he was 
at work, and was so injured that it subsequently 
caused his death. As soon as he was carried to the 
hospital, news was sent to the presiding oflicer of his 
Lodge. He at once called upon him, and then com- 
municated the news to his wife. She visited the hos- 
pital, but was sent away for something, the presiding 
officer remaining by his bedside. During the wife's 
absence the young man died, leaving this wife and 
child. There were no means for their support 
The Lodge, as is the custom, attended his funeral. 
They took the body to the old family burial-ground, 
some thirty-five miles away from his home, that he 
might mingle his dust with that of his ancestors. 
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Then the Lodge went to his home, and supplied the 
child with the necessary clothing. They took care of 
the widow. They provided her with the necessary 
funds, and did all they could to console her in her 
great bereavement. Subsequently the brethren found 
her almost penniless, and they raised in thirty-six 
hours upwards of eight hundred dollars, and gave it 
to her. This is what I call true benevolence. "Was it 
good for that man to be an Odd Fellow ? 

I take another instance : A widow, whose husband 
had been suddenly removed from her presence, and 
who had left her with a few hundred dollars, and 
who had never been called upon to devise means for 
the support of her family. She remained, as it were, 
inactive, until her money was gone. Then she en- 
gaged in business. The Lodge furaished her with 
some money, and opened a store. After a few months 
she was unfortunate in her speculation, and was 
obliged to close up what proved to be unprofitable. 
The members of the Lodge were determined that she 
should not give out in that way, and they loaned her 
three hundred dollars, and opened another store ; and 
I am happy to say that, with the assistance of Odd 
Fellows thus rendered, to-day she has paid every dol- 
lar they loaned her, and put one thousand dollars in a 
house. Was it good for her husband to be a member 
of the Odd Fellows ? I think it was. 

My friends, hundreds and thousands of instances 
might be given you. I know of another, where a man 
was injured in his spinal column in such a manner as 
to unfit him for the active duties of life. For more 
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than twelve years he has been the recipient of such 
bounties as the Lodge has been able to give. They 
pay him a certain sum of money, and furnish him 
with the necessaries of life, and then the brethren 
give with open hearts and liberal hands, and supply 
him with additional support. So we might give hun- 
dreds of others. It is practical benevolence, and it is 
what our grand army of Odd Fellows is doing. Our 
cause has fixed itself in the hearts of men, and is des- 
tined to live in the future. 

But it is not by dollars we can estimate the worth 
of our institution and its purposes. You may have 
your benevolent institutions, your splendid structures 
of learning, science, and arts ; but we, under the bless- 
ing of God, are permitted to bestow our charity, " to 
visit the sick, relieve the distressed, to bury the dead, 
and educate the orphan." This is the object we have 
in view ; and so long as we stand by that, turning 
neither to the right nor the left, but marching forward 
in solid phalanx, a loving Father will bless us, and we 
will bless one another. — Wm, E, Ford^ P, G. M. of 
Mass, 



A MECHANIC in one of the neighboring towns, being 
out of employment, went to a distant Western city — 
leaving his wife behind — to secure work. He was 
successful in his efforts, obtaining a steady job at good 
wages. After a while, some of his fellow-workmen, 
who appreciated the advantages of membership in the 
Order of Odd Fellows, prevailed upon him to enter 
the fair realm of fraternal intercourse. 
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A short time thereafter, his position promising to 
be permanent, he sent word to his wife to come out 
West. In a few days she reached the goal of heir 
hopes; but, alas! her noon-day of joy suddenly 
turned to the midnight of anguish — ^for on that very 
day, her husband slipped and was precipitated from a 
high staging to the pavement below, killing him in- 
stantly ! 

The poor, heart-broken wife wrung her hands in ut- 
ter despair. What should she do in this terrible hour 
of affliction ? No sympathizing fiiend was near. No 
gentle hand to help in time of sorest need ; no pitying 
soul to whom the distracted mourner could tell her 
tale of woe. Thus she thought, and all was dark be- 
fore her ; but, praise be to the Highest ! the forlorn 
woman was very soon shown that, although a perfect 
stranger, without a single relative short of the far-oif 
Eastern village from which she came ; yet, the kindest- 
hearted friends were near! 

They came to the grief-stricken widow, and in- 
formed her that they were Odd Fellows, and her late 
husband was their brother. They informed her what 
a zealous and faithful brother he had been, condoled 
with her in her bereavement, promised every assist- 
ance in their power, and pointed her to Him who is 
" a very present help in time of trouble." 

The widow now began to realize somewhat of the 
elements of brotherhood. They sought to anticipate 
her every want, the good Daughters of Rebekah re- 
mained with her, constantly endeavoring to apply the 
balm of consolation with the hand of sincere sympa- 
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thy, and when the body of her departed husband was 
prepared for the solemn journey to his former home, 
two of the brothers accompanied it, and tenderly 
cared for the widow until she reached the saddened 
homestead, which, a few short days before, she had 
left so hopefully, so joyfully. She now bent over her 
loved one's remains, and gave way to her feelings in 
copious tears, and exclaimed with fervid unction — 
" Thank God that my husband was an Odd Fellow." 



Thousands can rise up to-day and bear testimony 
in favor of the unselfish, self-sacrificing spirit of the 
fraternity. It is not my purpose, however, to solicit 
all this testimony and spread it before the reader. I 
have one case which will serve as an illustration of all 
I mean. In the course of my pastoral duties, I am 
frequently brought to witness the silent and unobtru- 
sive workings of Friendship, Love, and Truth. Men 
of apparently rough mould, and of iron muscle, and 
yet with hearts as loving as beat in woman's bosom, 
and hands as tender as ever gentle maiden had, 
watching over the sick and dying, and administering 
to all the necessities of the afflicted ones. 

On the line of the Hightstown and Camden Rail- 
road is a beautiful and healthful village, called Pera- 
berton. A residence here almost insures health, and 
yet, even amid the most favorable surroundings of 
healthful ness, we are occasionally reminded that here 
we have no continuing city, and should seek one to 
come. Here, a Lodge of Odd Fellows has for years 
been established, and the members faithfully labor in 
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perfecting the great temple ; and by their fidelity to 
the fundamental principles of the Order, have won the 
respect of the community. Some years ago, a man, 
named Samuel Garin, from a favorable opinion con- 
ceived of the Order, made application for admission, 
and was received by initiation into the Lodge. After 
some few years, he either carelessly, or for the want 
of means, suffered himself to be suspended for non- 
payment of dues. Two years ago, having taken a 
heavy cold, the insidious consumption began to 
threaten his life. Now, the question was seriously 
discussed as to the future comfort of himself and fam- 
ily, should long continued sickness visit him. Pie was 
poor, and had a large family dependent upon his con- 
stant, labor. The prospect was gloomy, indeed. 
Would his brethren receive him now, when he and 
they knew that he would be a burden to them, taxing 
both their time and their means ? He was not left to 
doubt on this point. He received, in view of his con- 
dition, a loving, brotherly invitation to come back; 
the terms were made easy, and he did so, happy to 
know that all the brethren welcomed him. 

His health, which was then very feeble, slowly failed " 
him; he lingered along, sometimes able to labor, and 
then at other times laid by, until some seven or eight 
months ago, when it was evident that his days of 
physical labor were ended, and he became a beneficia- 
ry of the Lodge. During all the months of his sick- 
ness, at no period was the slightest want that could 
arise left unsupplied. Not only the necessities of 
himself and family were provided for, but every luxu- 
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ry that could tempt his appetite was cheerfully and 
freely furnished. For three months, two sleepless 
watchers each night would hang over him, fanning 
him, and administering to his every want. A new 
feature in the practical workings of the Lodge's be- 
nevolence, I observed. The benefits were not suffi- 
cient to make him comfortable, and the brethren took 
frequent collections, besides the weekly allowance. 
The Lodges at Mt. Holly and Vincentown also vied 
with their brethren here in raising supplies to make 
him comfortable. Nor was he ungrateful to the 
brethren for their munificence. 

The brethren did not confine themselves to the 
wants of the body ; they felt there was a solemn hour 
approaching, for the preparation of which their boun- 
ties could do nothing, and they afforded all the spirit- 
ual assistance to our brother necessary. He was a 
member in good standing in the M. E. Church, and all 
felt the power of Christianity to sustain the soul in 
the dying hour. 

In full hope of a glorious immortality, Bro. Samuel 
Garin passed away from earth. His funeral was un- 
der the direction of the Odd Fellows, and a very 
large number attended, besides representatives from 
the Lodges at Mt. Holly and Vincentown. 

The funeral took place in the beautiful M. E. 
church, whose splendid bell tolled a requiem for the 
dead, as tlie procession slowly passed through our 
streets. The writer of this preached the funeral ser- 
mon to a crowded house, and paid a fitting tribute to 
the memory of the deceased, and also to the fidelity 
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of the members of the Order to their obligations,—* 
Hev. JBro. W. W. Christine, of JSf.J. 



Speed on, ye faithful brothers, speed! 

And blessings with you go ; 
Still aid the widow in her need. 

And soothe the orphan's woe ; 
Still by the heart-sick stranger's side 

With words of kindness stay. 
And bid the deep and troubled tide* 

Of sorrow pass away ! 
Ye generous band ! long may you stand, 

The gray beard and the youth, 
Shoulder to shoulder, hand in hand. 

In Friendship, Love, and Truth ! 

About a year ago, a member of Granite Lodge was 
severely injured by an explosion in the granite quar- 
ries of Rockport, and his recovery was for a long time 
a matter of great doubt. So critical was his condi- 
tion, that two watchers, night and day, were in con- 
stant attendance for several months. The first set 
came at nine in the evening, and remained on duty 
till four in the morning ; the second set then came 
and remained till noon ; the third set came at noon 
and completed the twenty-four hours. The family 
were thus relieved from all anxiety about the care of 
him, and the unfortunate brother had the best of at- 
tention. No one failed to watch when his turn came 
round. Regular business was made secondary to the 
care of a brother in distress, and a noble spirit of de- 
votion and self-sacrifice prevailed throughout the 
Lodge. The brother's ultimate recovery was largely 
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Aun^utaWe to the fact that he was an Odd Fellow; 
and Odd Fellowship obtained an enviable position in 
• the hearts of the inhabitants of Rockport. 

This is not the only instance we have of the work 
of Granite Lodge. Many of their widows receive 
their winter's supply of coal, and financial aid, regu- 
larly from the Lodge, the latter being sometimes most 
liberal. 

On Tuesday evening, August 24, a letter from " the 
wife of an (3dd Fellow " was sent into the Lodge, 
stating that one of their widows needed aid, and re- 
squesting all interested to join in paying her a visit the 
next Friday evening. V7hen the evening arrived, the 
members called, a few at a time, each leaving some 
tangible proof of fiiendship. Several brothers, not 
blessed with wives to represent them, determined not 
to be left out in the cold, when a good work was do- 
ing. Accordingly, each contributed something, and a 
barrel of flour, a good supply of fuel, and a respecta- 
ble roll of greenbacks gladdened the widow's heart. 

This sort of work is the life of our institution. 
Where such laborers are to be found, our Order must 
flourish, and become a powerful means for the eleva- 
tion of the general character of a community. Such 
noble deeds should sometimes be cited for our exam- 
ple. They seem to sny to us — and we should heed 
the admonition — "Go, and do thou likewise." — L. F. 
Warren, JP, G. M. of Mass, 



The principal attraction of the evening was the 
recitation of an original poem on Odd Fellowship, by 
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a younc: lady, the orphan of a deceased brother, who 
was a member of Diamond Lodge, No. 140, of New 
York. The case of this lady and other members of 
her family, which consisted of her mother and a 
younger sister, was accidentally brought to the notice 
of the Lodges in this city [St. Louis], about three 
years ago, by a physician who, being called in to at- 
tend the mother, saw hanging on the wall an Odd 
Fellow's^diploma, and as the family were poor and in 
need of assistance, he reported the case to a promi- 
nent member of the Order, who took the proper steps 
to bring the case before the General Relief Committee, 
who, visiting the family, and finding this girl, then 
about fifteen years of age, to be bright and intelligent, 
and fond of study, and although a cripple (not having 
the use of her right hand), to be anxious to do some- 
thing to assist in supporting the family, reported the 
case to several Lodges, and they agreed to appropriate 
a certain amount each month for her support and edu- 
cation, until she could graduate at our Normal School, 
and obtain a position as teacher in one of the public 
schools in this city. The Daughters of Rebekah also 
assisted the family in various ways. In January, 1870, 
she graduated, and is now a teacher in one of our 
first-class schools, receiving a salary sufficient to sup- 
port herself and family, and educate her younger sis- 
ter. The. Lodges here are proud of their protege, and 
she is ever expressing her gi'atitude to them for their 
beneficence. — C. C. Archer, JP. G, M. of Mo. 
8 
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To illustrate the workings of Odd Fellowship, I 
present to you a case that occurred in our own city in 
the last few months. A brother of our Order, with 
his family, consisting of wife and several children, re- 
moved from Cincinnati to our city. To regain his 
health, live in a milder climate, and engage in some 
light pursuit was the object of his removal. Soon 
after his arrival, his disease partook of a violent form, 
"and for many weeks it stretched him upon a bed of 
pain. His little substance was finally consumed, and 
his wife sold most of their household goods to prevent 
starvation. The husband became worse; all was 
gone; starvation and death were in waiting at the 
door. Situated in an obscure house upon our bayon, 
few, if any, knew of their melancholy condition. In 
this situation he sent word to our Order for assistance. 
He was visited, and how quick the change ; the physi- 
cian came; comforts and necessities were supplied, 
and want and death quit knocking at the door. His 
own Lodge responded promptly to all the demands 
made by the Lodges here upon it. After many weeks 
of sickness the brother recovered ; his children were 
Bent to school, and his wife was made happy. This is 
no isolated case ; the same would have been done for 
you, for me, for any brother. — A, J. Wheder^ P. 0, 
of Tenn. 



TOUCHING TRIBUTE. 

While visiting an Eastern Lodge last winter, I wiMi 
greatly delighted to see the operation of one of the 
most tender of human sympathies. It was at Christ- 
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mastide, and was the continuation of a long-time 
habit of the Lodge. This thoughtful and generous 
brotherhood had conceived the universal family idea, 
now prevailing among the Christian world, of making 
remembrance presents to all the widows of deceased 
members, without respect to rank or condition in life. 
They voted each and every widow one and the same 
sum, not for its value alone, but as a memento that 
they bear in their memory a recollection of the good 
brother that has left them. This act struck me as pe- 
culiarly fitting, and calculated to enlarge the scope of 
human sympathies. I was told that the more wealthy 
of those widows put, if possible, a higher estimate up- 
on the value of those annual donations than the less 
fortunate. It was of more value to them than gold, 
that their companions, now gone forever, left a living 
impress upon the minds of the brotherhood, by which 
their memory was respected and revered. — Oeo, F, 
Marshall^ P, G, M, of Ohio. 



WHAT WOULD I HAVE DONE? 

Such was a remark recently made to me by a lady 
of this city. The circumstances of this case were 
these: The husband, an active, useful member of 
one of our Lodges, was, while in the midst of un- 
broken health, attacked with a virulent cancer of the 
face, preventing him fi-om engaging in the discharge 
of his daily duties, upon the remuneration for which 
the family were dependent for their subsistence. The 
disease, from a slight sore, gradually spread over the 
face and neck, eating away the tissues, until, when 
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death ensued, the whole right side of the head was a 
frightful chasm. Many weary months elapsed before 
the end came, during which time their only means 
were the weekly benefits of the Lodge. Upon the 
death of the brother, the usual funeral appropriations 
were made, and his mortal remains were accompanied 
by the officers and members and consigned to their 
last resting-place. The widow was paid the monthly 
benefits for years, until her son, then a lad, having 
grown up, obtained a position in one of our banks, 
and being able to support his widowed mother and 
sisters, she declined receiving any further assistance ; 
leaving it, as she said, for those who were more needy. 
It was a noble resolve ; but little did she think, at that 
time, that that beloved son would be soon a sacrifice 
upon the altar of his country. 

This is only one of thousands oi parallel cases oc- 
curring continually. Who that has filled the chair of 
Noble Grand but has witnessed similar scenes ; and to 
meet just such, is one of the ends and aims of our be- 
loved Order. Who can tell the relief afforded to the 
suffering invalid, who sees the familiar face of friend- 
ship, and recognizes in his watchful attendant a broth- 
er he has often met in the Lodge-room? Does his 
head throb with pain ? a brother's hand applies the 
remedy. Do his panting breath and parched tongue 
j)roclaim an unquenched thirst ? a brother's hand bears 
to his lips the cooling draught which brings relief. 
Starting with sudden fright from restless sleep, a 
brother's watchful eye first meets his gaze. Should 
health again be restored, a brother's heart beats quick 
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with pleasure and gratitude. But, if disease still 
takes deeper root and stronger hold, defying all skill, 
and mocking all efforts at relief, ere death claims him 
as a prey a brother's voice breaks to him the mournful 
tidings ; points him to the great Grand Master of the 
Universe, and bids the last farewell, with a strong 
hope and humble confidence that they shall again be 
reunited in that Grand Lodge above, where partings 
are unknown. A brother's hand closes the glassy 
eyes, adjusts the cold and stiffened limbs, arrays him 
in the garb of the dead, and places him in the lone 
coffin. Brothers' hands deposit him in the silent 
grave, and tears from brothers' eyes moisten the turf 
that covera him. And, having done all for the de- 
parted, brothers go forth to provide for the wants of 
the destitute and afflicted widow and orphans. Such 
was the case, as related above, and well may the 
widow exclaim, " What would I have done without 
the Odd Fellows ? " 

Hail, glorious Brotherhood! all hail! 'tis thino 
The sacred privilege to spread the holy light 
Of Friendship, Truth, and Love — ^type of that 
Heavenly Messenger who came to teach 
" On earth peace, good-will to men." 

— John H, Honour, Jr., P. G, S. of 5. C, 



INFLUENCE OF EXAMPLE. 

I JOINED the Order in the mountains of California 
many years ago, when it was necessary for me to ride 
on horseback thirty miles to attend the meetings of 
the Lodge. I'll tell you, briefly, why I made applica- 
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tion to a Lodge for admission as a member. I had, 
among my associates, two young men, who gradually 
fell upon evil ways. They were, apparently, in a fair 
way to go to destruction in this world, and the worst 
of fates in the next. No arguments of friends, or re- 
monstrances, or entreaties seemed to have any weight 
with them. They continued to pursue the evil path 
they had chosen. 

For some months I lost sight of them, they being 
miners, rOving from one locality to another, as the 
hope of reward for their toils led them. When they 
returned to the river digging, we noticed that a great 
ohange had come over them. Where was formerly a 
careless, rowdy life, we found steady, gentlemanly be- 
havior. They were not frequenters and customers of 
the drinking saloons; they were industrious; they 
were reasonably careful of their money; they were 
trying earnestly to make their " pile," and return to 
their families in "the States." So decided was the 
change for the better, that their friends were greatly 
rejoiced, and, of course, sought to know what influ- 
ences had been brought to bear upon them to cause 
this marvelous reformation. The secret was simply 
this : they had been induced by a friend to join the 
Order of Odd Fellows. Without thought of its mer- 
its, without caiing whether it had merits or not, they 
joined it. But, when once within the Lodge, they 
found themselves surrounded by a band of men, each 
one of whom called the other " brother," and each one 
of this band displayed a brother's anxiety for the wel- 
fare of the newly-initiated members. They found that 
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drankenness, disorderly conduct, unseemly acts of 
every kind were frowned upon and condemned in the 
most emphatic manner. They soon found another 
reason for reformation, too. When brotherly love had 
plead, and plead in vain, they learned that brotherly 
discipline was strong, that disgrace followed discipline. 
They yielded to the pleadings of their fellow-mem- 
bers, and the result was what we saw : two men saved 
firom utter ruin, two men on the high road to success. 
I thought that such an Order must be good, and its 
influences salutary. I joined it, and was not disap- 
pointed. It was all and more than I had looked for. 
I conceived a high respect and admiration for it, 
which has not been lessened as the years have passed 
away. I know that there are many good men who 
are bitterly opposed to this and all other secret socie- 
ties. While I am willing to give due respect to their 
opinions, I have not failed to notice that such opposi- 
tion comes very generally from persons who know 
nothing of them except from outside hearsay. Gould 
they enter the portals of a Lodge, and know of all the 
good there is in the organization, I believe that they 
would willingly give their testimony to the effect that 
it is well to be a faithful, true, honest Odd Fellow. — 
Ex' Qovemor Fairchild^ of Wisconsin. 



A CONTRAST. 

Ah I we ourselves do not ofken truly realize the 
happiness we confer, the blessings that follow our 
footsteps. Surrounded as most of us are by relatives 
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and the kindest of friends, we may never have felt the 
pangs of neglect, or the misery of lying unprotected 
and uncared for ; but let us call to our recollection the 
image of one who has been reared amidst all that 
comfort and happiness could bestow; who, as his 
years have advanced, has been cast amongst strangers, 
and far away from the scenes of his childhood and 
boyish years. Sickness afflicts him, and cold poverty 
lays her heavy hand upon him, and thus he lies mo- 
tionless and unprotected, perishing from very want — 
without one near him to present even a cup of cold 
water to his parched and feverish lips, to whisper one 
word of kindness in his dying ears, and the poor being 
about to breathe his last on earth turns in his dying 
agony a long, anxious look for succor, and it comes 
not — and perhaps the last gasps which nature gives 
are vented in misanthropical blasphemies at the 
world's hard-heartedness. My brother, this picture is 
no fancy sketch ; such scenes are of every day occur- 
rence, and that too often in our very midst. But sup- 
pose he had been an Odd Fellow, how different the 
picture. His brothers would have been near to have 
assisted ; their support and their aid would not have 
deserted him in his last hour, and then as he found 
himself although surrounded by strangers yet by 
brothers, he, who else thought to have died un- 
mourned, would have turned with eyes of piteous but 
most grateful requital, and the words of sympathy 
which he then heard would have fallen as gratefully 
on his ear and seemed more hallowed to his dying 
sense than the beuison of dearest friends around the 
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death-bed of the rich — and the cup of water extended 
in that last hour of mortal agony would have given 
more exquisite pleasure to the dying frame than nec- 
tarine juice drained in life's happiest hours, renewing 
its brightest joys ; and his remains, which else would 
have been cast into the cold earth, with no mark to 
show his resting place, and left to moulder perhaps 
amidst convicts and felons, are followed to the grave 
by those who mourn with sincerity, because a good 
man has gone to his final home; who inter with honor 
their associate, and whose last resting place is distinct- 
ly marked, that all may know the grave of the depart- 
ed. Look at these two pictures, and you will say with 
me, 'tis no fancy sketch. — Erie J. Leech^ 6?. JB. of 
Iowa, 



WHAT IS CHARITY? 

'Tis not to pause, when at the door 
A shivering Brother stands, 

To ask the cause that made him poor, 
Or why he help demands. 

'Tis not to spurn that brother's prayer 
For faults he once has known, 

"Ks not to leave him to despair, 
And say that " I have done ! " 

The voice of Charity is kind. 
She thinketh nothing wrong; 

To every fault she seemeth blind, 
Nor vaunteth with her tongue. 

In penitence she placeth faith, — 

Hope smileth at her door, — 

Relieveth first, then softly saith, 

" QOj Brother J 8in no more I " 
8* 
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LODGE NIGHT. 

The outside world, hearing of " Lodge meetings,'^ 
realizes nothing of the work done, the basinesfi details, 
or the true enjoyment of the same. Even the families 
of members, save here and there rare exceptions, do 
not understand what fills the programme of the hours 
a Lodge may be in session. Even members of the 
Order, in many Lodges, if there is no initiation or 
special subject to be brought forward, desire to run 
through the routine business as quick as possible, 
close, and get away, forgetting that it is just as easy 
to have a good, interesting meeting without " work ^ 
as with it — ^provided you try. 

But not now to follow this particular train of 
thought, and for the purpose of outlining what we 
look back upon as a most memorable meeting, we de- 
sire to give a sketch of the regular session of Ark 
Lodge, No. 28, New York city, on Wednesday even- 
ing, September 3. 

After the usual opening, singing, and prayer by the 
Chaplain, the head of "sickness and distress" was 
called. 

First, the Lodge was notified that a brother in dis- 
tress from a sister Lodge in the city was in the ante- 
room. The Committee on Claims retired, examined 
him, returned, and recommended a donation, which 
was paid him. 

Second, Widow was reported as worthy of 

assistance, and a donation of fifteen dollars was made 
to her. 

Third, Brother Erzgraber, of Sonoma Lodge, of 



California, was reported as sick on steamer Rising 
Star, Pier 42, North River, needing attention. His 
case was referred to a committee for immediate action. 
(We desire to add^ that the brother has been removed 
to comfortable quarters, and has the best medical 
skill.) 

Fourth, various members on sick list reported vis- 
ited, etc. Several Visiting Cards were received, ex- 
amined, and a committee introduced Past Grand 
Chance, of Salem, Oregon, and Bros. Levy and Wal- 
schmidt, of Humboldt Lodge, No. 6, of Berlin, Prus- 
sia, who were welcomed to seats. 

An interesting and animated debate, participated in 
by a majority of the members present, took place on 
the best manner and means of securing the speedy 
contribution of the proposed Kennedy Annuity Fund, 
the Lodge, by a resolution, approving the action of 
the G. L. of N. Y. in the matter, and evidencing its 
(No. 28's) desire to aid in the accomplishment of the 
worthy enterprise. 

The visitors were invited to speak. The brothers 
from Berlin, understanding English, but speaking it 
somewhat imperfectly, made but brief remarks. Nev- 
ertheless, the words of Bro. Levy spoke of progress 
and prosperity "across the sea," and love for the 
Order, and were listened to with much interest. 

Bro. Chance, of Oregon, was considerable of a trav- 
eler, and gave some illustrations of Western Odd Fel- 
lowship that were pithy and interesting. One, partic- 
ularly, we remember. He said: About four years 
ago I waa passing through Idaho, and came across a 
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little Lodge at Boise's Basin — ^the locality is Center- 
ville, Excelsior the name of the Lodge. It was com- 
posed of seventeen members. Shortly before, their 
treasury had become depleted, their rent was $36 per 
month, and "the boys" had "to go down in their 
pockets " regularly. It was pretty hard on them, and 
they asked the Grand Master's permission to meet on 
a ground floor, which was granted under the circum- 
stances. Well, then they moved to a log cabin. The 
N. G.'s chair was a flour barrel, sawed down to suit, 
and his supporters had cracker-boxes for seats. The 
V. G. and his supporters possessed similar luxuries. 
Their Outside Guardian was an "outsider," sure 
enough. In the cold, winter weather, with deep snow 
all around, he had on a pair of gum boots as long as 
his legs, double blankets around him to keep from 
freezing, and " done his beat " around that log cabin 
like a picket-guard. A tallow dip or two furnished il- 
lumination, and under such circumstances and disad- 
vantages, undiscouraged, but with hearts beating 
warm for Odd Fellowship, and with a will that noth- 
ing could conquer, those seventeen men installed their 
officers, and after Lodge closed had a supper, the table 
for which was composed of two barrels, with a plank 
laid across them. But mark the change! On my 
way here I passed the same locality and the same 
Lodge. It now has sixty-eight members, a neat little 
hall of its own — all paid for — and several hundred 
dollars in its treasury. That's a sample of Idaho Odd 
fellowship. 

Again, said Bro. Chance, an incident occurs worthy 
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of being remembered. Some time ago a brother of 
the Order died at the Indian Agency, 187 miles from 
his Lodge, and was buried there. But his brethren 
were not satisfied to leave his remains in an unknown 
and neglected spot. They took three mules, made the 
long trip, placed the case containing the body on two 
of the animals, and over rough, mountainous passes 
and rocky roads, in cold, pitiless weather, brought him 
home, laid him to rest decently in the little fraternal 
cemetery, and dropped the evergreen upon him. 

After thanking the visitors for their attendance and 
remarks, the Lodge formally closed with singing and 
prayer. All were pleased with the interesting exer- 
cises of the evening. 

We give the above, not that the incidents are pe- 
culiar to the Lodge named — ^for many, many Lodges 
always have enjoyable sessions — but to give an ink- 
ling to the uninitiated of some of the transactions of 
a Lodge night. — Wm, H, Barnes^ P. G. M. of N, IT. 



To many a worthy brother the habitual looking for- 
ward to " Lodge night" is one of the most pleasurable 
of sensations. It may be compared to the cheering 
beacon-light to the homeward-bound mariner ; or to 
the clear, cool stream to the thirsty wayfarer. 

It is Lodge night. The toil-worn workman; the 
merchant, vexed with the perplexing complications ot 
business affairs ; the clerk, relieved for the time being 
of his trading, weighing, and measuring duties ; the 
clergyman, forgetting his brain-wearying labors, and 
losing sight of the subject of his next Sabbath's dis- 
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course ; the physician, turning from his well-car^-for 
patients; the lawyer, leaving his briefs and his clients; 
the accountant, securely locking up his day-book and 
ledger ; the student, quitting his abstruse studies — all 
wend their way to the genial Lodge-room, to spend an 
hour or two in pleasant converse, brotherly greeting, 
and social amenity. 

The Lodge-room is indeed a precious boon to the 
homogeneous family of man. Here the rich and poor 
convene together on an equal footing, and in the pro- 
motion of the " heart-uniting culture of kind inter- 
course" lise superior to the inevitable trials and 
disappointments of life's ordinary routine. Here, 
"the hidden soul of harmony" is disclosed, and frater- 
nal good-will animates the brotherhood to the expres- 
sion of pleasant words and the performance of 
generous deeds. " The human heart, at whatever age, 
freely opens to the heart that opens in return." 

How many brothers can see in this picture the 
faithful portrayal of their own experience I Friend- 
ship brought to perfection! Peace, love, happiness, 
sodality, good humor, considerateness, fidelity, harmo- 
ny, impartiality — bound together, like the emblematic 
rods, in one bundle of beautiful completeness! Such 
should be the spectacle witnessed in every Lodge- 
room. 

Brothers ! utter not the first unkind word. If any 
tendency to indulgence in unseemly language mani- 
fests itself, check the bitter stream at its fountain. 
Remember how great a matter a little fire kindleth ! 
Strive to make the Lodge-room an irresistible load- 
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star to the heart of every companion and cc>-worker in 
the cause of human benefaction. Let brotherly love 
ever continue. Exercise the spirit of judicious tolera- 
tion. Forget not that it is wiser and better to concil- 
iate than to censure. Love the right. Foster true 
and universal confraternity. " Seek peace, and pursue 
it." Then will the brethren view the Lodge-room as 
the abode of refreshing serenity, and delight to con- 
gregate 

" Where social love exerts her sweet command, 
And guides the passions with a gtmtle hand, 
Whence every virtue flows, devoid of strife, 
Filled with the moral harmony of life." 

BROTHERHOOD OF MAN. 

Ifow, my friends, I am an Odd Fellow, 

And it is my pride and boast 
That Fve been considered worthy 

Of communion with that host; 
Our motto's Truth, Love, Friendship, 

And Fraternity oiu: plan ; 
Our greatest pride and glory is 

The Brotherhood of Man. 

Yes, we dry the wretched orphan's tears, 

And cheer the widow's sigh; 
We succor age's failing years. 

And bury when they die. 
All kinds of vice and wickedness 

We place beneath a ban ; 
We own the Fatherhood of Grod, 

And Brotherhood of Man. 

Yes, we aid the poor and needy. 
And we cheer the weary heart; 
In every phase of life we try 
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To act a noble part. 
No matter who may lag behind. 

We strive to lead the van, 
And bear aloft the banner of 

The Brotherhood of Man. 

And let us hope 'twill be our pride. 

When we are called away, 
To see the blessed fruits that grow 

From seeds we sow to-day; 
And that the glorious angel band 

Will emulate our plan, 
And Heaven bless all those who own 

The Brotherhood of Man. 

— Bro, George G, W, Morgan. 



The great fact that is being developed in the pres- 
ent age is the Brotherhood of the Human Race. 
Heretofore, man has given the highest significance to 
the intellectual element of his nature. But another 
element is now manifesting itself in the world, which 
imparts a diviner significance to human life — the mor- 
al element in man's nature — that which unites him 
with God and his fellow-man. It is the development 
of this moral element in man that begins to gladden 
the present, and gives such bright promise for the fu* 
ture. Man with a heart and a soul ; man, the brother, 
the child of the common Father, a member of the 
same family, possesses a centralizing force, and we are 
drawn unto him by a power " we could not resist if we 
would, and would not if we could." This new fact of 
the brotherhood of our race is breaking the bondage 
of selfishness, and drawing the individual closer and 
closer into harmony with the great whole. Touched 
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by its magnetic influence, man now feels the force of 
sympathy, gentleness, and love, and begins to see, and 
act, and live as a brother of the common family. He 
realizes the connecting link that binds him to the low- 
est state of humanity, and underneath all its outward 
forms he sees a common nature, and feels the throb- 
bings of a common humanity. The Brotherhood of 
the Human Race ! Let this truth spread abroad, with 
its all-absorbing power, cementing the broken links of 
humanity, uniting the interests of our race, until all 
selfishness and wrong shall be done away, and man, 
universal man, shall lise to that standard of perfection 
destined by a beneficent Creator. — Itev, B, M. TilloU 
son, P. G.of JSr.H. 

TO THE UNINITIATED. 

To the uninitiated we can merely say, we do not 
wish you to apply for admission into our social union 
from idle curiosity. There is little, very little, in the 
Lodge to gratify such a feeling. We do not tempt 
you with offers to unfold to you some mighty mys- 
tery ; we can impart to you no superhuman wisdom ; 
we possess not the elixir of life, nor the philosopher's 
stone, nor the spells of the cabala. We cannot and 
do not profess that we will be bound to you by any 
ties but such as are consistent with our duty to our- 
selves, our families, our country, and our God. We 
do not even profess to have any peculiar mode of pu- 
rifying the life and correcting the heart ; for from rea- 
son and revelation, fountains open to all, we draw our 
healing doctrines. If you are of the good, however, 
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if your heart is open to the appeal of misery, and you 
are ready to pour balm into the wounds of the afflict- 
ed ; if you love man, and fear and reverence God, we 
will joyfully receive you in our ranks, confide in and 
honor you, joy in your prosperity, visit and comfoij 
you in your afflictions, love and protect those who are 
dear to you, and at all times and in all places hail you 
as a brother. — Geo. W. Clinton, P, G. 

STRENGTH OF A CHAIN. 

"Now make me a chain both large and long," 

Said master to men one day, 
"For the king would bind a giant strong, 
That he may not get away. 
Let the Unks be made of finest steel, 

Well forged in the whitest heat, 
And the temper drawn with greatest skill — 
Make it quick, but make it neat." 

Then the bellows roared, the blaze rose high, 

The anvils rang with a song, 
And beneath the blows the sparks did fly, 

While the chain grew large and long. 
Each workman forged a link in the chain, 

And each workman tried his skill 
To make it strong, so that ne'er again 

Should the giant roam at will. 

Nay, then, all but one, for he alone^ 

A sad disgrace to his art, 
Said to himself, " It will not be known 

If I use a poorer part. 
For the rest will hold if mine be weak — 

They're made of the toughest stuff. 
And as one poor link no change can make, 

This piece will be good enough." 



STBBNGTH OF A CHATN*. 67 

The chain was done, and the strong man boond, 

And stood in a public place, 
Where a motley crowd soon gathered 'round, 

Who mocked and spit in his face ; 
In anger he brake the weakest link. 

And whirling the rest around 
With mighty strength, ere one could think. 

Laid many upon the ground. 

But a soldier near soon brought him down 

With a bow and arrow good. 
While a panic ran through all the town, 

Like fire in a forest wood. 
The man who the broken link had wrought 

Was spared, but he fared not well, 
For, bound with the links that parted not, 

He sat in a dungeon cell. 

For the king was wroth, and from that day, 

With the " chain in darkness bound," 
The silly man passed his life away 

In a cell beneath the ground ; 
And oftentimes to himself would call: 
"I see, now Fve time to think, 
The strength of a chain, though large or small. 

Is that of its weakest link ! " 

If the chain we love, of three links made. 

Be strong in all of its parts, 
'TwiU hold the monsters that long have preyed 

On the good of human hearts ; 
But if Love be strong, and Tbuth be weak. 

With Fbiendship true as gold, 
The chain wlien used will be sure to break. 

For Tbuth is of worth untold. 

Each link should bo watched with all our care. 

That no flaw remain unseen. 
And each should be strong, that all may bear, 
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When tried by the strength of sin ; 
For a truth is here, 'tis plain to all, 
It should cause us all to think — 
" The strength of a chain, though large or small, 
Is that of its weakest link." 

— Bro. H. A. Dobaon, of D. C. 



WILDEY'S FAREWELL ADDRESS. 

My brethren, it is needless for me to recount to you, 
who are so well acquainted with the facts, the brilliant 
history of our Order, during the last eight years, in 
these United States. It has earned for itself its own 
monuments, and attained its long denied rank in the 
scale of human charitable institutions. And I trust 
nothing shall occur to oppose its onward march to 
still greater pre-eminence and distinction. Friend- 
ship, Love, and Truth are its animating principles, and 
should be deservedly cherished by us as the great pil- 
lars of social intercourse and human happiness. . . . 
And now I beg leave to surrender my office to my 
successor; returning the homage of a grateful heart 
to the Supreme Being for the guardian care with 
which He has nursed our beloved Order — ^for banish- 
ing discord and disunion from among us, and putting 
the seal of disapprobation upon those who would pull 
down an institution created for purposes revered by 
the good, and respected by the virtuous. Let me in- 
voke a continuance of His blessings ; may He guide 
and direct your councils, and temper your delibera- 
tions with wisdom and judgment, so that you- may 
preside over the destinies of this institution with re- 
ligious and watchful care. May He instill my worthy 
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successor with a due sense of the high responsibilities 
which await him, and give to him that clearness of 
judgment and firmness of character, integrity of pur- 
pose and brotherly love, so necessary in the office with 
which you have honored him; and may He finally 
have Odd Fellowship throughout the globe in His 
holy keeping. — Extract from Gr, Sire Wildexfa Fare- 
toell AddresSy in 1883, 



WILDEY AND RIDGELY. 

The regulation of the relations of masses of men, 
who, by their connections with families, represent at 
least two millions of individuals, demanded state-craft 
of no stinted measure ; the ordering of a financial sys- 
tem, embracing more than thirty-one millions of dol- 
lars, manifests great fiscal ability ; the provision made 
for the moral restraint of this vast population required 
the organizing mind of a Wesley. Its mysteries, vic- 
ing with those of Masonry, indicate power of inven- 
tion and taste for arrangement acceptable and striking 
to the general mind. As to the minutiaB of its spe- 
cific working, no single mind could put forth such a 
plan by a single or a thousand efforts ; it was, there- 
fore, not a construction, but a growth, cultivated and 
perfected by the labors of many minds, fitted to rank 
with the foremost men of their age and country. 

That mighty blacksmith, Wildey, forged and built 
this Iron-clad, to sweep the seas of the piratical cruis- 
ers of poverty and vice to whom humanity had be- 
come the prey. He and his coadjutors, m the midst 
of a mocking and hostile community, launched this 
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gallant ship upon the waves, her milk-white flag nailed 
to her towering masts ; that flag now floats on every 
coast of a common country, and on all its rivers and 
inland seas; there may it wave forever in spotless 
purity and beauty, the safeguard and glory of millionfl 
of our citizens ! Well may we ask, 

" What master laid its keel ? 
What workman wrought its ribs of steel? 
Who made each mast, each sail, each rope ? 
What anvils rang, what hammers beat, 
In what a forge, in what a heat 
Were shaped the anchors of our hope ? " 

Here let us announce the names of Thomas Wildey 
and James L. Ridgely — the former, the founder of 
American Odd Fellowship — the latter, the skilful 
mind that elevated and improved it to the great ideal 
of its institution. These two men were peculiarly en- 
dowed for such a task ; the one was the heart, the 
other the head ; the one manned the ship, the other 
steered her course; philanthropy was linked with 
statesmanship, and from this union has sprung such 
results that no man can estimate their significance or 
prophesy their influence. The monument sunnounted 
by Charity, erected in Baltimore to the Father of the 
Order, is his fitting epitaph; but the monument to his 
great co-laborer, less perishable than marble, is written 
on every leaf of our history, and glitters in our laws, 
our ritual, and our policy, as a fixed star in the galaxy 
of the marked men of the nineteenth century. — Henry 
F, Garey, G. B. of Md. 
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INCENTIVE TO LABOR, 

How can we best evince our grateful recollection of 
the great services of that good man, Wildey, and our 
deep respect for his memory, now indissolubly con- 
nected with the Order which it was the pride of his 
life to serve and to cherish? How most fittingly 
mourn his loss ? 

His mortal remains were accompanied to the tomb 
by lamenting thousands'; our halls were draped in 
mourning ; sable weeds testified our grief; yet it was 
but a cast-off garment, encoffined, to which we paid 
the rites of sepulture. No earthly honors could reach 
it ; no earthly lamentation avail. Can we do nothing 
more worthy of the man — noble advocate as he was of 
our principles, and successful in that advocacy beyond 
what even his sanguine nature may have had faith to 
expect ? 

Edward Young, among those wonderful "Night 
Thoughts," some of which express in a single line a 
text to walk through life by, has this : 

" He mourns the dead, who lives as they desire." 

Has Thomas Wildey desires, still, in connection 
with the well-being of that Order which, on earth, he 
loved so well ? Are his thoughts and his wishes di- 
rected, even now, to us who remain to perfect his 
work? Then let us live and act so that his emanci- 
pated spirit may rejoice in our doings. Thus can we 
truly honor his memory, -^nd not his alone. Tens of 
thousands who once sat as brethren in our Lodges 
have passed to another state of existence. Do they, 
too, look down on our efforts ? Are we in very truth 
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compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses ? 
How powerful the incentive, then, to fight the good 
fight to the end, so that when our earthly labors are 
closed, we may be welcomed among departed friends 
as those who, in this world, erring and frail as we may 
have been, have not quenched the spirit of light, with 
whom the voice within has still been more potent 
than the din without; who have cherished — if often 
in silence and secret — God's holy instincts, the flowers 
that are still to bloom, and who may hope in that 
hereafter, where like shall attract its like, to gather to- 
gether as brethren in a home where never shall enter 
the Summoning Angel to announce the separation of 
its inmates — a home of unsundered affection among 
the just and good. — Robert Dale Oioeti^ P. G, of IniJ 



ARE WE NOT BROTHERS ALL? 

Hush the loud cannon's roar, 

The frantic warrior's call ; 
Why should the earth be drenched with gore ? 

Are we not brothers all ? 

Want, from the poor depart ! 

Chains, from the captive fall I 
Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart — 

Sufferers are brothers alL 

Churches and sects, sti-ike down 

Each mean partition wall I 
Let love each harsher feeling drown — 

We should be brothers alL 

Let love and truth alone 

Hold human hearts in thrall. 
That heaven its work at length may own, 

And men be brothers all. 
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LOVE. 

The Scriptures assert that "God is love;" how 
then, it may be asked, can love be inferior to friend- 
ship? It will be remembered that we said friendship 
is the perfection of love, it is the highest display of a 
pure, disinterested affection. Solomon says, " there is 
a friend that stick eth closer than a brother; " yet we 
look to the fraternal relation for an exhibition of love 
in an eminent degree. Above this, there is a stronger^ 
a more endearing and indissoluble tie, "there is a 
friend that sticketh closer than a brother ; " that loves 
more, will bestow more than a brother. "Greater 
love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his 
life for his friend;" but there is a greater, a love 
which led one to suffering and to death for the good 
of his enemies. An elegant writer has well said, 
" when all the instances of rare friendship and affec- 
tion are seen, read, and admired, let the affected read- 
er turn his eyes to Jesus pouring out his blood, not for 
his friends^ but for his enemies^ 

It is not our intention to write an essay on the Di- 
vine love, but to arrive, if we can, at some clear con- 
ception and understanding of what this emotion is 
among human beings, and notice its operations and 
fruits. "The poets," says Addison, "the moralists, 
the painters, in all their descriptions, allegories, and 
pictures, have represented love as a soft torment, a bit- 
ter sweet, a pleasing pain, or an agreeable distress." 
We might add, our modern novelists have represented 
it as a blind infatuation, a suicidal dream, an over- 
weening, capricious dotage. The love which we wish 
4 
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to speak of, and recommend, bears an affinity to that 
which is described by Shakspeare, 

" So loving to my mother, 
That he would not let ev'n the rude winds of heaven 
Visit her face too roughly." 

We regard this quality as the great conservative prin- 
ciple in human society, the bond of union in all organ- 
ized institutions and co-ordinate societies, the soand of 
social order and virtue, 

** Before whose breathing bosom's balm, 
Bage drops his steel, and storms grow calm.'' 

Let us, then, analyze some of its properties and vir- 
tues, and it may not be a matter of surprise that we 
have selected Love as one of our emblems. 

1. It is a fixed and permanent disposition to do 
good to our fellow-men. It seems to be graduated 
and regulated by self-love, which it will not be dis- 
puted is strong and prominent in all. "Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself.''^ The question then may 
be asked, how do we love ourselves? When assailed 
by the poisoned arrows of slander, how careful we are 
to ward ofiT the wound ; our zeal to justify ourselves 
and our conduct before the tribunal of an impartial 
community sometimes degenerates into egotism or 
self-adulation. We repel the attack with honest in- 
dignation and a bold, independent sense of conscious 
innocence and integrity. This forms the standard of 
our conduct in reference to our friend, if we love him ; 
we should be as careful of his reputation as of our 
own, and meet any attack upon his character which 
calumny may make with as much earnestness as 
though the case were our own. 
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Do we find it a common thing for persons to get 
angry with themselves, and make their own faults and 
foibles appear in the worst or in the most ridiculous 
light ? Oh, no ! they love themselves too well for this. 
Then remember the standard, ''thou shalt love thy 
neighbor as thyself." A small provocation should not 
raise thy wrath against thy friend ; but make the man- 
tle of charity as broad for his offences as for thine 
own. When have you heard of a man searching 
among all the tale-bearers of his vicinity, and prying 
into other avenues to find out something prejudicial to 
his interests, tantalizing and abhorrent to his feelings, 
and baneful to his good name ? Never ! then never 
do it as regards thy neighbor ; and you will not if you 
love him. 

2. ZfOve is forbearing and long-suffering. In this 
sense it may apply to the allotments and providences 
of life, and to the provocations or injuries that we 
may receive from men. If we love God, we shall 
view aright the adversities and trials of this inconstant 
world, and instead of regarding them as the manifes- 
tations of vengeful and capricious despotism, we shall 
consider them as " medicine to good end." We shall 
regard them with the feelings expressed by the poet : 

" With patient mind thy course of duty run ; 
God nothmg does, nor suffers to be done, 
But thou wouldst do thyself, couldst thou but see 
The end of all events as well as He." 

We shall be patient and long-suffering, though perse- 
cuted by the malice of enemies, and suffer long the 
weakness, ignorance, and wickedness of men. We 
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shall choose rather to suffer wrong continually than to 
do wrong once. Such is the power and efficacy of 
Love, and this view of it will apply to mankind as a 
body, to the members of all social compacts, to our 
household, to all associations. 

3. It is kind. We mean by this, that amid the al- 
most numberless occasions and opportunities of life, 
we can discover a gentle, amiable, and obliging turn 
of manners and disposition. The husband that loves 
his wife and family will be kind; his looks, his domes- 
tic habits, the tones of his voice will endear him to his 
children and servants,, and his friends will ever be re- 
ceived with urbanity and tender affection, which 
warmly commend themselves to every feeling and sen- 
sible heart. He would not give a brute one unneces- 
sary pang, and place him in power over the happiness 
and lives of his fellows, and you would see his kind- 
ness displaying itself in the ten thousand little offices 
devised and executed by the spirit of Love. 

4. Love rejoices in the prosperity and happiness of 
others. It leads us to look upon the wealth, honors, 
and advantages of our fellow-men with a similar 
pleasure to that which we should feel, had we those 
advantages ourselves. The poor man that is gov- 
erned by this heaven-born principle can eat his hum- 
ble meal and sleep on his pallet of straw with just as 
much satisfaction and contentment as though there 
were no pompous coaches clad in gorgeous array 
wheeling by him, or feasts of luxury smoking around 
him. What a joy it must be to such a man that ho 
can love as well as the richest lordling on earth ; that 
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while Providence has withheld from hiin many of 
"tlie good things" of this life, he can enjoy what 

" Nothing earthly can destroy, 
The soul's calm sunshine and the heart-felt joy ; " 

that while he has no outward riches, he is still pos- 
sessed of that which all the world can neither give 
nor take away : 

" The most delighted when he social sees 
The whole mixed animal creation round 
Alive and happy." 

It is a glorious boon, free alike to all, to enjoy the 
peaceful influence of that spirit which is pleased and 
delighted in all the felicity of which others partake. 
This is one feature of Love. 

6. Love softens the manners, and gives an amiable 
deportment to its possessor. Who that is governed 
by this principle will be haughty and insolent ? Who 
that loves his fellow-man will treat him with rashness, 
severity, or superciliousness, under any circumstances ? 
Who that feels the power of this principle will wrong 
or oppress the meanest of the race ? No. It mingles 
mercy and clemency in the conduct and decisions of 
the judge; gives mildness to the master, and in all 
clothed with authority and power it cultivates a gen- 
tle and benign temper, giving to firmness its only true 
dignity, to justice its glory, and to government its use- 
fulness and excellence. Guided and controlled by 
this attribute, we shall not be forward and busy in re- 
porting tales of our neighbor that are prejudicial to 
his character, nor very credulous in believing them. 
We shall rather reject such statements where it can 
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be done in truth and equity, and readily grasp any- 
thing that appears, or that can be said, to the ocfoaTi- 
tage of our fellow-man. 

In fine, whatever is noble and magnanimous and 
generous in the moral character, and the external con- 
duct, whatever is good and God-like will present itself 
in the uniform deportment of those 

" On whom affection from her bright urn showers 
Her richest balm on the dilating heart" 

I will only add, if this is the nature of what we 
call Love, if we bear its " image and superscription " 
on our banners and altars, if we profess to be influ- 
enced by its teachings and impulses, if it is one of the 
gems in the rich casket of Odd Fellowship, let it never 
be tarnished ; let us live and act under its holy power; 
let us practice it in whatever station or duty we may 
be placed, and while our own pathway is irradiated 
by the beams of truth and joy, our light shall be re- 
flected on others around us to gladden the heart and 
purify the affections. " God is Love." , 

^' Though fate command me to the farthest verge 

Of the green earth 

Yet God is ever present, ever felt, 

In the wide waste, as in the city full; 

And where He vital reigns there must be joy." 

— JBer. Bro, B. B. Hctllaek. 
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LOVE AND NOT HATE. 

Odd Fellows : we are brothers. " Forget it not ; 
forget it notV You have been taught that lesson from 
the tremulous lips of old age — ^by the pale corse of 
coffined death. Ah, before wrinkled, tottering old 
age, beside the stiff and stark form of the dead, can 
you find it in your heart to hate ? Let us love one 
another, for death, with his long, bony hand, is beck- 
oning us to the great future — the long sleep— the 
equality of the grave. No matter what our political 
opinions, no matter what our religious tenets, no mat- 
ter what our social theories, the grave is our goal. 
" The small and the great are there, and the servant is 
free from his master." 

Men of parties, men of churches, men of societies, 
shake hands together. Cherish your opinions, but yet 
throw the links of Truth, Friendship, and Love 
around each other, for the funeral bell is tolling and 
the time is too short to hate. Trample bigotry, parti- 
sanship, inasmuch as they are a bar to fraternity, un- 
der your feet ; look aloft into the shining face of God, 
and cry Abba, Father ; look afront into the face of thy 
fellow, and ^d^yf rater — ^brother I Nor are these duties 
in the least incompatible with others. You may be 
like the earth, which, though she wheels upon her own 
axis, and feeds her own family, moves majestically 
around her sunlit path, bearing all her children upon 
her generous breast. — Rev. H, A, M, Sender son^ &• 
C, of Kentucky, 
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AT THE BURIAL. 

Out from the gorgeous carved and pillared fane. 

The grand procession swept; 
Deep muffled drum, and wail-like music, hushed 

The voice of those who wept 

With funeral tread, the silent brotherhood 

A silent brother bore ; 
In stately pomp they gathered round his tomb, 

Whose fruitful day was o'er. 

Proud eulogy, from lips of eloquence, 

The dead man's praises told; 
And bright the symbols of his Order gleamed 

In scarlet and in gold. 

And in among the glittering ranks there stood 

A woman, worn and old ; 
Her aged head in reverence was bowed 

Above the burial mold. 

Sublime and thrilling in its mournful throbs. 

Now rose the funeral dirge — 
A solemn strain, like that the ocean hymns. 

Mysterious surge on surge I 

Then each, in silence, on the coffin cast 

The mystic evergreeji ; 
She, too, stood forth ; new import of the rite 

Was in her lowly mien. 

Her aged hands a fresh, pure floweret laid 
Above the shrouded dead : 
" The blessings of the poor were o'er his ways ; 
He was their friend," she said. 

And thus with honors meet, and pomp, and blare. 

They laid him to his rest; 
And yet, methought, of all the homage there, 

That woman's seemed the best! 

— James Maguire, P. G, H. P. qf Ohio, 
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VISIT THE SICK. 

How great and impressive is the significance of this 
injunction — "Visit the sick!" When a brother or 
sister is laid upon the bed of sufiering, how the spirit 
is resuscitated by the sight of a familiar face and the 
utterance of a cheering word! Who that has en- 
dured the monotony and depression resulting from 
confinement in a sick-room but can testify to the real 
joy coming from a visit from a friend or brother? 

In such a case, the sufierer derives a pleasure which 
is positively inexpressible. The drooping spirits are 
revived, a new light illumes the previously lack-luster 
eye, and the heart of the afflicted one throbs with a 
pulsation of pleasure unspeakable. 

Brothers and sisters, visit the sick, and make them 
as comfortable as you can. Carry a fragrant bouquet 
with you to adorn the apartment in which the sick 
one is confined ; and, especially, bear with you a pleas- 
ant countenance, and golden words of comfort and 
good-cheer. And if it be that the sufierer is so low 
that he cannot be seen, let the family know that they 
have your sympathies, and, if necessary, your substan- 
tial aid. 

There is nothing which so glorifies Odd Fellowship 
as its ministrations to those who are afflicted. Words 
are inadequate to express the profound significance of 
this beautiful beneficence. Oh, the blessedness of that 
love, and kind-heartedness, and charity, which leads 
us to frequent the abodes of those who linger, and 
languish, and die ! 

4* 



82^ GEMS OP ODD TELLOWSHIP. 

RELIEVE THE DISTRESSED. 

Recognizes^g the fact, written iu fearful emblems 
on the broad face of creation, that misfortune and 
misery, destitution and death, are in the earth, and 
everywhere to be met with, calling for commiseration, 
succor, and sacrifice ; to dry the tear upon the cheek 
of sorrow, to lift the vail from the darkened abode of 
want, to raise the drooping head bowed in solitude, 
mourning and dying for sympathy, to ameliorate and 
soflen the evil to which humanity is subject, are 
among Ihe duties enjoined by our Order, which is an 
association of philanthropists in the broadest sense of 
the term ; not confining deeds of mercy and acts of 
charity to their own, but by virtue of its teachings, it 
cultivates philanthropy in its higher and nobler sense, 
and lends wings to speed to the damp, dark cell of the 
prison-house, to the cottage of the poor, to every place 
where humanity suffers and the iron pierces the soul. 
Wherever misery is found, its pitying voice is heard 
like the rustle of angels' wings, and its open hand ap- 
plies the remedy and antidote alike in friendship and 
distress. These are among the duties taught, leading 
man, regardless of national or sectional peculiarities, 
" to visit the sick, relieve the distressed, to bury the 
dead, and to educate the orphan," or in other words, 
** to do unto others as we would have others do unto 



us." 



Odd Fellowship has contributed powerful influence 
to teach the world the lesson of brotherly love, kind- 
ness, and charity, and improve the social condition of 
mankind by a truer understanding of the fraternal 
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relations and a better appreciation of societies, and 
natural claims. The age is distinguished by the es- 
tablishment and growth of associations designed to 
provide against the wants of impoverished humanity. 
All Orders are now beginning to comprehend that 
there is a close and intimate relationship existing be- 
tween the physical and moral condition of man, and 
that to improve the moral we must first attend to the 
amelioration of the physical. Strange that the lesson 
was no sooner learned, when the teachings once 
learned are so easy of understanding, and the practice, 
once begun, so promotive of pleasure, and fruitful in 
heart-felt joy. — (7. jS. Haswelly P, G. M. of California* 

BURY THE DEAD. 

" We command you to bury the dead." Yes, ten- 
derly, tearfully bear the departed brother to his final 
resting place. 'Tis the last opportunity vouchsafed to 
you to redeem your pledge of fraternal love and care. 
More than once has he, with grieving heart and tear- 
dimmed eye, with gentle hand and uncovered brow, 
let down into the unbroken silence of the grave a 
form he loved and honored as brother. More than 
once has he, with hallowed sigh, deposited the emblem 
of unfading love above the now pulseless heart that 
once beat in the fulness of life by his side in the 
"home" of the Lodge. But he has done his work 
upon earth. His mission of life is fulfilled. **He 
rests from his labors, and his works do follow him." 
Go with your brother to the abode of the departed. 
See that what remains of him on earth is quietly, re- 
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spectfully, becomingly deposited in the tomb amid the 
well-earned honors of the Order. Take care that he 
sleep peacefully where you have laid him to rest, and 
note the sacred place with the monumental inscriptign, 
"Here sleeps an Odd Fellow." Oh, it is a most frater- 
nal, though mournful, privilege. It says to each one 
of us : " I, too, shall not be forgotten in death. When 
the grave shall close over my mortal remains, there 
will still be hearts to cherish my memory— fraternal, 
loving hearts — that shall * forget me not, forget me 
never.' " — Werden JReynoldSy P. G. of Wis. 

EDUCATE THE ORPHAN. 

"We command you to educate the orphan.** If 
there is a work of pure, unselfish beneficence to be 
done upon earth — a work surpassingly angelic and 
heavenly — a work which might almost seem to entitle 
the doer to the reward of eternal blessedness, inde- 
pendent of all other conditions, it must be that em- 
braced in the command of our Order, to provide for 
and educate the lonely, homeless orphan. Not a more 
exalted utterance of benevolent impulse ever gushed 
from the heart of man — not one more magnanimous, 
unselfish, and divine. It is the crowning glory of the 
Order — the sublime culmination of her heaven-bom 
philanthropy. No mercenary motive can possibly en- 
ter into this part of the work of Odd Fellowship. 
The State may, indeed, assume the care of her or- 
phans, or a part of them, for the venal reason that it 
is pecuniarily less expensive to do so than to pay the 
cost of a life of infamy and destitution. But Odd 
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Fellowship assumes the care, the generous education, 
the entire parentage, so to speak, of her orphans, from 
good and holy and unselfish motives, into which no 
mercenary consideration finds the slightest opening 
for entrance. 

True, " the days of the years" of the Order are not 
many, at longest, and are yet quite too few since she 
found herself in a condition to enter fully and vigor- 
ously upon every part of her glorious work, to have 
brought to full maturity and development her gener- 
ous plans of activity in this direction; but wherever 
she has acquired suflicient strength and means, there 
the command *' to educate the orphan" is being exe- 
cuted on a scale of generosity unequaled by any other 
human organization. Her reward is the approving 
consciousness of doing a work incomparably humane, 
generous, and magnanimous. — Werden Reynolds^ P. 
G. of Wisconsin, 

IN GOD WE TRUST. 

In God we trust, was sweetly sung 

By every "morning star" on high; 
In God we trust, right gladly rung 

From "sons of God" in loud reply; 
And still our earth, from hill and vale. 

From all that live, and breathe, and move, 
Where foot doth tread, or waves assail, 

Eespond with Friendship, Truth, and Love. 

In Grod we trust, the builders said. 
And deep in earth they sunk the wall ; 

In hope the comer-stone was laid. 
And raised the building over all. 
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Here may we with fidelity 

In covenanted Love relieve, 
And Friendship with remembrance be, 

Till Truth her sovereign power give. 

In Thee we trust, and thus to Thee 

We offer all — for all is thine — 
That thy co-workers we may be 

On earth, in word and work divine. 
When brethren want, or death lays low; 

When orphans cry in helpless youth ; 
When widows weep in cheerless woe — 

Oh, grant us Friendship, Love, and Truth ! 

CLERGY IN OUR ORDER. 

Under the broad, bright banner of Odd Fellowship, 
resplendent with hues reflected from the Source of all 
light, the anointed servants of the Most High march 
on in the great column of those who labor for the 
temporal amelioration of the human race, and account 
the sublime moral culture enjoined by our precepts as 
an auxiliary in the yet loftier calling in which they 
are engaged. Perceiving that we are to " no code or 
creed confined," but devoted solely to the improve- 
ment of men in the hiojher attributes of our common 

CD 

nature, and that under our teachings the pure and 
beautiful raiment that adorns our Order is kept un- 
spotted from the pollution of sectarian strife, while 
dutifully we work, 

" As ever in the Great Task-master's eye," 

and reverently acknowledge God as the fountain of all 
good in heaven and on earth, they have not thought it 
unworthy to countenance and participate in this grand 
scheme of benevolence and peace. — T. T, 8mUey^ P* 
G, B, of Tennessee, 
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A CLERGYMAN'S OPINIONS. 

[The annexed synopsis of an address on Odd Fellowship, 
delivered by a well-known minister of the Gospel, Rev. 
Father Taylor, should bo read by every opponent of our Or- 
der. The author describes in plain, unequivocal terms just 
what Odd Fellowship is, and what it does, and in view of the 
absolute truthfulness of his statements, we cannot conceive 
how any one who is open to conviction can array himself 
against the " free course " of oui* pre-eminently useful benev- 
olent institution.] 

The speaker, after some preliminary observations, 
said: I am a firm, thorough-going, unwavering, un- 
flinching Odd Fellow, and so long as its members 
abide by the principles and spirit of the Order, I am 
with them inseparably. 

To the inquiry which might be made as to why he 
joined, he observed that he had heard the institution 
discussed in tlie conference of ministers ; that he was 
applied to for advice by those who were members of 
the Order, and by those who condemned it ; and, in 
order to acquaint himself with the institution, he de- 
termined to join it, and did join it, reserving to him- 
self the right, which all have, of renouncing it at 
pleasure. 

" At the initiation," said he (and we quote his exact 
phraseology), " I saw nothing to affright, nothing to 
offend or touch my religious scruples, nothing incon- 
sistent with my character as a man, as a citizen, as a 
Christian, as a minister, as a father, or a husband. I 
went again — I liked it better — and never liked it bet- 
ter than at the last meeting." 

He observed that it had been objected that '^horri- 
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ble oaths" were required in the initiation. "But," 
said he, " there is no oath ever required or used at any 
time, nor, as has been objected, are there any deadly 
weapons used to intimidate the candidate." 

He remarked that Odd Fellowship was not profess- 
edly a religious body, nor a political organization ; but 
a collection of respectable men from all ranks, all de- 
nominations, and all parties, for mutual protection 
against the ills of life. Yet, composed as it is, of 
such a variety, he never knew, in any class of men, so 
beautiful and truthful an exemplification of the words 
of the Psalmist : " Behold how good and how pleas- 
ant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity I " 

Odd Fellowship strictly forbids any interference 
with a man's religious opinions, or with his political 
opinions, either directly or indirectly; yet it requires 
an acknowledgment of God, and an entire obedience 
to civil laws. Their object is to relieve the distressed 
among them, watch with the sick, bury the dead, sup- 
port the widow and orphan. They allow no profan- 
ity, no intemperance, no licentiousness. In no church 
is there more rigid discipline. "But,", say some, "let 
the church exercise this supervision." But I ask, 
what claim the congregation, who are not members of 
the church, but who worship with it, and are the most 
numerous class, have upon the care and supervision of 
the church ? What clergyman or deacon is expected 
to look after them? If, then, we are doing this, who 
can blame us ? Can such supeiTision offend any one ? 
Is it not an object worthy of good men and Chris- 
tians ? 
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"But," it is said, "we don't like your secresy." 
And will our opponents tell us what secrets we have ? 
Are we more secret than many other associations? 
Our constitution and by-laws and principles are pub- 
lished to the world. It is true we have our signs — 
our key. And who wants our key? What do you 
want of our key ? Have you any treasure in our de- 
posit ? If not, how with common modesty can you 
ask for our key? If you want to know our secrets, 
apply for admission, and if you are admitted and not 
pleased with the institution, you may depart as hon- 
orably as you entered ; and no man shall complain, no 
man shall persecute you. 

Father Taylor proceeded : The first business of the 
meeting, after reading the records, was different from 
that in any meeting I ever attended ; it was to inquire 
if any of the brethren were in sickness, in want, or in 
distress, and to appoint committees to attend to and 
relieve them. And this is the first business of each 
meeting. These, fellow-citizens, are the crimes of 
Odd Fellowship : that we relieve the sick, the poor, 
and the distressed. I say to you on my character 
(which I value as the only possession of my old age), 
that these are among the very worst things I ever 
knew, ever saw, or ever heard, in an Odd Fellows' 
Lodge. If a stranger comes among us and is an Odd 
Fellow, if sick, every attention is paid to him ; he is 
no longer a stranger; he has friends about him; he is 
hailed and treated as a brother. If he dies, he is 
buried, and followed to the grave by a train of mourn- 
ers ; his children are provided for ; his widow is cared 
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for. Is there any harm in all this ? Yet, I repeat it, 
these are among our worst crimes. 

Father Taylor then alluded to and ridicided the 
opinion, prevalent among some, that Odd Fellowship 
is an injurious or dangerous institution. He said it 
reminded him of an incident which occurred not a 
thousand miles from this village. It happened years 
ago, in the days of old-fashioned meeting-houses, with 
their pews like pens, and their pulpits perched up at 
an elevation which placed them without the pale of 
human sympathy, and when a fire for the purpose of 
warming a church was a thing unheard o^ that some 
of the enterprising young men who worshiped in 
such a church determined to have the house warmed 
by stoves ; but the project encountered the most vio- 
lent and virulent opposition from all the old people. 
They declared that it should not be — that stoves were 
not a "gospel ordinance" — that the congregation must 
suffocate. The young men, however, prevailed, and 
one Sabbath the congregation beheld in the church 
two formidable black stoves, with the pipes traversing 
the entire length of the house. The old men and 
women looked on with horror and held their breath 
for the result. The exercises of the church proceeded. 
Soon a lady fainted away — in a few moments another 
gasped for breath and was carried out of the church — 
and then another. At last, a stout, burly man 
swooned and fell. The frightened minister at once 
dismissed the church, and there was a general rush of 
the indignant people toward the stoves. The win- 
dows were thrown open, and they were about to pre- 
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c^itate the offenders out of the house, when, lo I and 
behold I the stoves were cold ! — and not a particle of 
fire had been kindled in either . of them. The work-, 
men had not quite time to finish putting them up, and 
no fire had been made. Father Taylor presumed that 
those who had been so much enlisted in driving the 
crusade against Odd Fellowship would find that the 
object of their opposition was entirely unoffending, 
and that their zeal was as unnecessary and absurd as 
that which was leveled against those harmless church 
stoves. 

In conclusion. Father Taylor said : Go on, brethren; 
abide by your character; live up to its spirit; cling to 
your principles — God sustain you ! Let your lives be 
untarnished ; attend to your business ; attend to your 
church; reproach no one — God bless you, and bless 
your poor. Peace be with you. Farewell. 

TO GOD THE PRAISE. 

Now, many years ago, in the ritual of the Order, as 
used in its private ceremonials, in its degree lectures 
and the like, where its principles and purposes and 
plans are taught to its most advanced members, there 
were set certain prayers ; and one of these will show 
for what we are specially grateful to God. I think it 
is the only direct expression of thankfulness in any 
part of the ritual ; that is, while by way of precept 
other parts of our ceremonials inculcate the duty of 
gratitude to God, this alone utters gratitude in an ad- 
dress to him. Mark well its meaning : " We thank 
Thee that thou hast Implanted in us a disposition of 
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tion, by wielding a moral influence over our fellow- 
men ; that the time may soon come when the sword 
shall be beaten into ploughshares and the spear into 
pruning-hooks, both useful implements of husbandry, 
and nation shall not lift sword against nation, neither 
shall they learn war any more. — Report of Wm, jSted" 
man, G. M of Pa, in 1873. 

FUNERAL ODE. 

As sinks the sun beneath the West, 

And shadows of the night close in. 
So hath our brother sunk to rest 

From toil and sorrow, pain and sin. 
And as the orient sun shall rise, 

And shine with undiminished ray ; 
So shall the form that lowly lies 

Be raised to life in that great day. 

And o'er our forms the earth shall close, 

We know not where, we know not when ; 
And from the sepulchre's repose 

Our bodies, too, shall rise again. 
So let us work, until the night 

Of death, when every work shall cease, 
That we may walk in joy and light. 

And see our Father's face in peace. 

Let us be prompt at Friendship's call. 

With needed sympathy and aid; 
Uplift in JiOve the weak that fall. 

And never be of Truth afraid. 
So shall we be the widow's stay, 

The prop of age, the guide of youth; 
And so our brotherhood display 

The worth of Friendship, Love, and Truth. 

— iJ. B. Mayes, P, G, R. of Mms. 
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THE ODD FELLOW'S BURIAL. 

In the year 1845 there was foimed, in the town of 
Akron, Ohio, a new Lodge of the Independent Order 
of Odd Fellows. It was largely composed of the 
young men of the place, and had an excellent mem- 
berahip of the best citizens. Its meetings were well 
attended, and its proceedings conducted with harmony 
and decorum. The duty of visiting the sick was 
faithfully performed, and many persons who were prej- 
udiced against the institution were converted to its 
beneficent spirit, and united with the Order, when 
they saw that " to visit the sick, to bury the dead, and 
to care for the widow and the orphan," were among 
the cardinal virtues of Odd Fellowship. 

In the late autumn of that year occurred the first 
experience of Summit Lodge of sickness and death 
among its members. A young man of great excel- 
lence of character (Daniel Hickox), upright, industri- 
ous, an only son, a loving brother, genial and obliging 
in his manners, and a favorite with all who knew him, 
was suddenly seized with a dangerous illness. Day 
after day he grew worse, and there was very little 
hope of recovery. The visits of members of the 
Lodge were frequent, and cheerfully they, in turn, 
watched with him, through the long nights of weari- 
ness and pain. When some member of the Visiting 
Committee, or some brother, prompted by friendly 
sympathy, called in to see him, it was pleasant to no- 
tice his smile of friendly recognition, and the evident 
gratitude and appreciation that were felt by the moth- 
er and sister at the solicitude and care of the brother- 
hood. 
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The autumn days wore on, and there were no indi- 
cations of recovery. Soon the silent messenger came, 
and our brother departed from this life, in the strength 
and beauty of early manhood, to tread the paths of 
the heave^ily world. The spirit of mourning fell on 
his family, who, in the depth of their bereavement, re- 
fused to be comforted. Their beloved one was dead. 
He who was to have been the stay and support of 
father and mother, in their latter years, was taken 
away. The gentle sister, who had become so accus- 
tomed to his brotherly affection, was crushed by the 
sudden blow. In the anguish of their hearts each one 
cried, " O my son, and O my brother, why wert thou 
taken away from us ? Would to God I had died for 
thee ! " 

Then came the burial. The arrangements were 
given to the officers of Summit Lodge. Services wei*e 
first held in the Episcopal Church, of which the de- 
parted brother and his family were members; then the 
long procession moved to the cemeteiy. It was a 
beautiful October day. The wooded hill-sides were 
clothed in bright and variegated foliage — the red and 
purple and yellow leaves, mingled with dark green — 
that make the fall of the year so lovely in our north- 
ern climate ; the sun shone with warm and mellow 
rays, and the soft breeze sighed through the ever- 
gi-eens, expressive of the sympathy of nature with the 
sadness of human hearts, suggesting thoughts of an 
undying life, and of myriad foims of loveliness and 
beauty beyond the grave. 

"When all were assembled at the place of burial, a 
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service was read by the Chaplain of the Lodge, the 
writer of this brief tribute, and an ode, written by 
him for the occasion, was sung with a pathos and feel- 
ing that touched every heart, and inspired the tender- 
est emotions of sympathy and grief. As this funeral 
ode has since been oiten read and sung on similar oc- 
casions, it is given here, as representing more perfectly 
the scene this sketch is intended to portray : 

Brother, to thy grave we come, 
Portal of thy heavenly home ; 
Hearts with silent grief oppressed 
Bear thee to thy place of rest 

Voices sighing through the trees, 
Wafted on the passing breeze. 
Tell us all that life is brief, 
Fading like the autumn leaf. 

Though in the Grand Lodge above, 
We remember thee in love ; 
Tet our Lodge has lost thee hero, 
'Tis for this we shed the tear. 

In the earth we lay thee low, 
Yet upon thy grave shall grow 
Evergreens, like these we bring 
As our last Tad offering. 

The plaintive, funeral music of Pleyel's Hymn, the 
deep, sympathetic voices of the brethren, the circum- 
stances of the occasion, being the first that had oc- 
curred in the community, the worth and beauty of 
character of the departed, the sympathy of all with 
the bereaved family, gave to this parting hymn an ef- 
fect at once solemn and tender, and brought tears to 

many eyes. Following the hymn, the passage of the 
5 
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brethren around the grave, each one casting Lis sprig 
of evergreen upon the coffin — alluded to in the last 
verse — and the slow return of the mourners to their 
homes, left an impression on the hearts of those who 
took part in the ceremonies of that day that they will 
never forget, and on many more, who saw, for the first 
time, the burial of an Odd Fellow. — Eev. J, O. For-- 
man^ P. G, JR, of Mass, 

THE GOOD TIME COMING. 

If I understand Odd Fellowship, its entire category 
of principles is embraced in the broad genus of chari- 
ty — ^the survivor of all other graces, the ** bond of per- 
fectness," the girdle of the universe. Benevolence, 
brotherly love, mutual relief humility, truth, hope, 
purity, are but the separate colors of the prism — blend- 
ing with each other and all together in the white light 
of charity. But it is, in the widest sense, far beyond 
the mere giving of alms, that we shall employ the 
term. We take it as it is used in the XIII chapter ot 
1st Corinthians: "Now abideth faith, hope, charity, 
these three; but the greatest of these is charity." 
Says one : " Love is the seraph, and faith and hope 
but the wings with which it flies.'' We shall use 
charity, then, as an interchangeable term with univer- 
sal love, and as standing in the relation of a great 
power-wheel, turning with its one mighty revolution 
every wheel in the mechanism of our Order. It is the 
sun-truth around which every subordinate virtue re- 
volves ; it warms into life and binds to a common cen- 
tre the heart of every true brother of our Order. 
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Rob US of this majestic principle, and we would fall 
to pieces, as the universe would be crunched to chaos 
were gravitation to be withdrawn. Where charity 
exists, the idea of the establishment of a common 
brotherhood of mankind is perfectly natural and spon- 
taneous. The great family of worlds warm at the 
hospitable fireside of the sun, and all men become one 
beneath the genial rays and sweet and irresistible at- 
tractions of charity. Love is sovereign, and every- 
where reigns, grand with the authority of empire. 

In one fojm or another, with all our grinding and 
keen practices and shrewd bargains, love is the sceptre 
at whose beck men bow down and do homage. I 
have read of a hard, miserly man, whose heart the 
people thought had indurated into adamant, who died, 
leaving an opulent estate. To find his will diligent 
search was instituted. At length, in a case of old 
drawers, the will-hirtiters found a secret spring, and 
said : "Now we shall find the decedent's testament.'* 
At the touch the door flew open — but what? The 
will ? Nay, a bunch of faded flowers and a lock of a 
dead woman's hair. Ah, even in that cloister the 
miser had treasure above silver and gold I 

I am not one of those who think that any men are 
purely abandoned. It takes a deal of sinning to rub 
out the lustrous image of God. There are ever some 
spots that will reflect love. I have hope for our race. 
The Pagan harp did not falsely sing of a Golden Age ; 
the prophecies of the Bible are not meaningless when 
they tell us of a coming millennium; The yearning of 
the universal heart of humanity is for the return of 
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brotherly love. We strain our eyes to catch the vis- 
ions of the time, when swords shall run on the point 
of ploughshares and spears be turned into pruning- 
hooks, in the vineyard of Paradise restored. I cling 
to the hope^ that, in the eventualities of the race, 
though none of us shall live to see the happy day, the 
Angels of Advent who sung the song of " peace and 
good-will" shall bend over their harps to pour rapt- 
ures down upon a world grown green and blossoming 
with beauty — a world of teeming activity, invention, 
and production, in which brotherly love shall domi- 
nate supreme; when the injunction, "Look not every 
man upon his own things, but also on the things of 
others," shall have a wide and noble reading in the 
merchant's exchange, in the factory counting-room, in 
the custom-house of every port. 

The Pagan lyre, the Jewish seer, the Christian 
prophet, all direct our gaze adown the colonnades of 
ages and bid us look for " a good time a-coming." To 
every generation that falls asleep crying, "where is 
the promise ? " the echo resounds, " wait a little long- 
er." It will come. The Infallible has said so. The 
parks of artillery, burnished for war, ready to vomit 
fiery shot and shell, to shatter the frames of men, to 
stain the grass of sinless fields with human gore, cast 
into church-going bells, yet shall ring the merry 
chimes at the '• bridal of the earth and sky " — ^the 
marriage-feast of the Lamb. 

Do not despond. The world waited for its Messiah 
four thousand years. We can afford to wait as long. 
Brotherly love will yet prevail. Charity will come 
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out, like a new constellation in the heavens, and shine 
on every zone, bright as the belt of Orion. Already 
the wilderness blossoms as the rose under the foot- 
steps of brothers of mercy. M en amid jungles and 
on sandy deserts begin to catch the idea of the com- 
mon Fatherhood of God and the universal brother- 
hood of men. On the glistening, starry cross of the 
tropics men begin to read, "in this sign thou shalt 
conquer." Star-gazers tell us that an era is approach- 
ing when the splendid constellation of the Southern 
Cross shall glitter in our skies as well as in the tropi- 
cal ether, and that we may expect Arcturus and Orion 
to shine their glories on us, as they did upon Job ages 
ago, when he drank poetry from their gleaming on the 
shining sands of the Arabian desert. So, brethren, 
there is a period hastening in the mighty revolutions 
of the wheel-work of Providence — in the accelerating 
progress of our race, when the Star of Bethlehem 
shall again mount the zenith, and its train of light be 
filled, once more, with choirs of angels, shouting, 
" Glory to God in the highest ; on earth peace and 
good-will toward men." Then, the day is at hand 
when the lion and the lamb, under the truce-flag of 
innocence, shall go together as twin pets to the lead- 
ing of a little child. Do you doubt? I challenge 
you, and put you point to point with eternal truth by 
asking, will you question " the sure word of prophe- 
cy ? " " The wolf shall dwell with the lamb, and the 
leopard shall lie down with the kid ; ajid the calf and 
the young lion and the fatling together ; and a little 
child shall lead them." Liberally interpret this proph- 
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ecy, and we have the following exegesis: The princi- 
ple of universal brotherhood shall prevail ; ferocious 
elements shall be tamed; the savage and the gentle 
shall be brought into tranquil unity — the symbol of 
which blessed era shall be the tiny, dimpled, unfearing 
hand of a little child on the shaggy mane of the lion, 
leading him to lair with the sportive calf and the 
harmless lamb. 

Men of little faith and hope say that the songs of 
the Golden Age, the rapt strains of Isaiali's harp, the 
great burthen of the Gospel, the yearnings of our 
brotherhood, are Utopianism. Utopianism ! That is 
one of Satan's catch-words. Because things have 
long been wrong, and hate has held ruinous sway for 
ages, therefore, it is impossible that right should reap- 
pear and love mount the throne of empire. Ah, this 
is one of the fatal sources of misery and crime from 
which this world is so sorely afflicted. Whenever 
you see a man who meets ev.ery benevolent scheme 
with the cant that it is quixotic, or Utopian, turn from 
him as you would from the upreared crest of the 
deadly adder. 

Oh ! I love men of ardent hopes, for they are bom 
of faith. I have seen them in marble halls and purple 
attire; I have seen them in thatched cottages and 
homespun dress. I can well perceive how the for- 
mer favored class see down the corridors of the fu- 
ture something grander than the present. Happy cir- 
cumstances make them prophets ; but the man who, in 
poverty and in rags, sees a "better time a-coming"— 
he is " the coming man." 
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That is a poor, a degraded life, which is carried on 
by "eye-service as men-pleasers." The true life 
springs out of the truth that God's eye is upon us, and 
that we are at work as God-pleasers. And the poor 
man has his out-look, and faith is his telescope. The 
prospect is grand from the summit on which prophecy 
mounts him. The perspective is sublime, though the 
point of observation be a barren crag of tho bald 
mountain. Moses taking a dying look at the Prom- 
ised Land, from the bleak summit of Pisgah, was a 
grander spectacle than Aaron down on his knees be- 
fore the golden calf. 

Oh ! it is pleasant to me in this world, where esti- 
mates are often solely made by pounds and ounces, by 
dollars and cents — a world of gross, sensuous pleasure 
and dead-weight materialism — to see some man, 
scathed and sore, clothed in threadbare garments, and 
with only a crisp crust upon his board, mount up, 
at the least suggestion of a glorious future, into a 
clime of splendor. Such men have life, for they have 
'love — they have hope. "Their poverty (in glorious 
visions) all fades away ; the bare walls, the tokens of 
stem want, the dusty world, are all transfigured with 
infinite possibilities. Achievement is only a word, 
and fortune comes in at a stride. The palace of beau- 
ty rises, fruits bloom in waste places, gold drops froni 
the rocks, and the entire movement of life becomes a 
jubilee." Such men are not always Quixotes. They 
are often true prophets, for surely the Lord's reign 
will bring in the very thing for which their hearts 
yearn ; and whether they come to it in this life, or 
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after the sleep of death and the leap of life from the 
sepulchre, the result is all the same to them. Blessed 
is he who always sees a beacon on the stormy deep, 
and who sails by its light, though it gleams far away 
o'er the main ! Happy he is, to whom the Christmas 
star ever shineth amid the constellations of the night. 
— Itev. JET, A. M. Henderson^ G. C, of Ky, 



THE ALL-SEEING EYE. 

There is an Eye, through blackest night, 

A vigil ever keeps ; 
A vision of unerring light 
O'er lowly vale and giddy height — 

The Eye that never sleeps. 

Midst poveriy and sickness lain, 

The lowly sufferer weeps ; 
What marks the face convidsed with pain? 
What marks the softened look again? 

The Eye that never sleeps. 

Above the far meridian sun, 

Below profoundest deeps, 
Where dewy day his course begun, 
Where scarlet marks his labor done — 

The Eye that never sleeps. 

No limit bounds the eternal sight. 

No misty cloud o'ersweeps ; 
The depths of hell confess the light. 
Eternity itself is bright — 

The Eye that never sleeps. 

Then rest we calm, though roimd our head 

The life-storm fiercely sweeps ; 
What fear is in the blast ? What dread 
To us has death ? an Eye's overhead — 
The Eye that never sleeps. 
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This is one of the most striking and appropriate 
emblems of our Order, reminding the initiate, as it 
does, on his first crossing the threshold of Odd Fel- 
lowship, of duties which precede and underlie those 
which he owes to his fellow-men. It reminds him 
that the All-seeing Eye of God is ever upon him, not 
only in the Lodge-room where the world is shut out, 
but in his intercourse with mankind — continually scru- 
tinizing his' thoughts and actions. You cannot hide 
yourself from His searching gaze, even should you as- 
cend to heaven or go down to hades, or take the 
wings of the morning and fly to the uttermost parts 
of the earth! From Him, too, cometh every good 
and perfect gift we enjoy, which wo should receive 
with grateful recognition, knowing that we could not 
exist a moment without His infinite care and love. 
Hence our motto, " In God we trust," generally writ- 
ten under the All-seeing Eye. May you ever live, my 
brother, in the consciousness that the Searcher of 
Hearts is continually watching your conduct, and will 
finally bring you unto judgment for all your thoughts, 
words, and deeds. — J, FUtcher WiUiamSj P, G. -R. of 
Minnesota, 

ooo 

BENEVOLENCE. 

This word is compounded of two others. Bene: 

well, and Vdlens: willing — wdl-wilUng. It differs 

from beneficence, inasmuch as the latter signifies both 

the willing and the doing well. It must be borne in 

mind, however, that benevolence is a comprehensive 

term, and if there '^be first a willing mind," the doing 
6* 
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mil generally follow :as a matter >o£ ^coarse. 'Hmnani- 
ty, tenderness, kindness, and benignity, are but modifi- 
cations of benevolence. What the sun is to 1;he esrih 
und its productions, benevolence is to the other moral 
virtues. What the great deep is to the lowing JOTen, 
l>enevolence is to the heart of man. It suppfiCT it 
with those virtues and emotions that dignify the na- 
ture of man, and liken him to that Being who is good, 
and only good. 

We shall consider this virtue according to its literal 
signification. What is benevolence willing to do? 

1. It is willing to see others prosperous and happy. 
Individuals and nations, jealous of each other's- advan- 
i^ges and prosperity, have indulged in animosities and 
wars, which benevolence might have prevented. It is 
a quality 6f benevolence, that the poor man may ezer- 
xise and enjoy it as well as the rich. The peasant and 
the king may, alike, be benevolent. He ** who had 
'not where to lay his head," who, *' for our sake became 
poor," was the most benevolent personage that ever 
tlived on earth. Yet, it is too often the case, that the 
Buperiority of rank, fortune, or endowments of men, 
excite the malignity of their less fortunate neighbors. 
Even the rich, the gay, and the powerful, regard one 
another as dangerous rivals, and benevolence is driven 
.from the heai^t by the spirit of uneasiness and hatred 
arising from seeing others more prosperous than them- 
selves. Haman was miserable and wretched as long 
as there was one man who bowed not down and did 
him reverence, and his soul was steeped in malice 
while he thought there was one man who eoold come 
as near the throne as himself. 
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The Pharisee3 of our Saviour's time could not bear 
to Qee a religion so simple and unostentatious as that 
of t;he Nazarene Reformer, finding adherents among 
the .people, and going forth, in its noiseless but resist- 
less power, to conquest and to victory. Hence, we 
find them inalicious, treacherous, and murderous ; not 
a spark of benevolence can be found in their whole 
character and conduct. They rested not, nor were 
stayed in their wicked career till thejiated object of 
their malevolence hung, a bleeding victim, on the 
cross. A benevolent spirit would have dictated an 
opposite course of conduct. If the believers in 
Christ's religion were satisfied and happy in this new 
system, benevolence would have taught the perse- 
cuting Jews to let them alone, and wish them well. 

We may know, at this day, whether or not we are 
benevolent. If we are glad when we see others re- 
joicing in the fruits of their toil and industry; if we 
arc willing to allow our fellow-men to be as happy as 
they pleai^e, in any opinions which they may entertain 
(if they dp not trouble us, or disturb the public 
peace) ; if we feel no disquietude in contemplating the 
wealth, fame, or prosperity of our neighbor, but rather 
rejoice to see others happy, we are under the reign of 
benevolence, and " verily we have our reward." 

2. Jt is willing to do something to make oiher$ 
happy. We are sometimes overwhelmed in admira- 
tion, in contemplating the daring exploits and prowess 
of heroes, the greatness of statesmen, and the forti- 
tude of martyrs. But who does not feel that the 
highest meed of praise should be given to him who 
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has saciificed his ease, the comforts of home, and suf. 
fered much, and dared much, to do good to his fellow- 
men ? Need one be at a loss to say to whom shall we 
give the title of the truly virtuous, Howard or Napo- 
leon ? The benevolent man wishes that all mankind 
might be happy; his feelings of good-will know no 
bounds ; he relieves all the distressed that he can, and 
had he the power, so boundless are his desires, there 
would be no suffering, unattended and unnoticed, in 
the universe. If his malignant enemy were suffering 
and he could relieve him, he would do so with delight; 
he is like God, who is " good unto all, and his tender 
mercies are over all his works." • 

There is an idea, quite common, that when we have 
given bread to the hungry, or money to the destitute, 
we have performed the whole work of benevolence. 
If this be so, then the poor and destitute themselves 
are shut out from the exercise of benevolence, and the 
rich have the greater share. When the poor wounded 
soldier on the battle-field, fainting with the loss oi 
blood, fealled for drink, just as he was putting the cool- 
ing stream to his lips a bleeding fellowsoldier was car- 
ried by, who cast a longing look on the fiask, and that 
was all he could do. The first refused to drink, and 
gave it to his companion, saying, " thy misery is great- 
er than mine ! " This was a nobler deed of benevo- 
lence than if a lord had bestowed half his wealth to 
provide for the poor. 

Benevolence may not only be exercised by all, of 
every class and condition of men, from the poorest 
beggar to the richest king, but it may show itself in 
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many and various ways, without bestowing benefac- 
tions. How much consolation has a kind word afford- 
ed, how many tears has the word of encouragement 
brushed away, though proffered by those who had no 
money to give. Men, poor in this world's goods, and 
humble in birth and rank, have arisen, in almost every 
age, and, though struggling against poverty and op- 
posing powers, have blessed the world with their be- 
nevolent efforts. An eloquent philanthropist, though 
fearing himself " the bailiff^s tap," has made the op- 
pressor and the tyrant tremble more than the approach 
of an " army, terrible with banners." His appeals in 
favor of crushed and injured humanity, and the shafts 
of his genius, let loose on the despot, have effected 
more than millions for defense or tribute. Let, then, 
the poor man not forget that he can be benevolent, 
that it does not require riches to insure the exercise of 
a true, genuine benevolence. If he has no money or 
bread to spare for the hungiy and the destitute, he 
has a Iheart that can " feel for others' woe ; " he has a 
tongue, and it will move right and to the purpose, if 
the heart is right, "for out of the abundance of the 
heart the mouth speaketh." If he has no purse of his 
own to open in behalf of the needy, he can prevail on 
the rich to open theirs ; he can bestow some comfort 
"by imparting what he feels;" he can impart to other 
hearts something of his own benignity and goodness, 
and arouse the unfeeling, or the avaricious, to do 
something for those who need assistance. 

3. Benevolence is willing^ to make sacrifices, 1 will 
not speak of the time necessarily devoted in attend- 
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^nce on the several benevolent institutions to which 
one may belong ; nor of the pecuniary aid which ^his 
connection calls for, "There are ev^rywhwe the 
rich," says a certain writer, " who have means of com- 
fort which they know not how to enjoy;, and scarcely 
how to waste; and everywhere some who are pooi^ 
without guilt on their part, or at least, rather ^guilty 
because they are poor, than poor because they mre 
guilty. All which seems necessary for the comfort of 
both is, that they should be brought together. Be- 
nevolence effects this union. It carries the rich to the 
cottage, or to the veiy hovels of the poor ; it allowfs 
the poor admission into the palaces of the rich, and 
both become richer, in the true sense of the word, be- 
cause to both there is an accession of happiness. The 
wealthy obtain the pleasure of doing good, and of 
knowing there are hearts that bless them ; the indi- 
gent obtain the relief of urgent necessities, and the 
pleasure of loving a generous benefactor." There is 
not one who has this superabundance of the good 
things of life, hinted at above, that is isolated or de- 
tached from the great mass of humanity. Old age, 
with its tremulous step, and its hoary locks, and its 
pressing infirmities, is in sight of the rich man's pal- 
ace. In damp cellars and creaking garrets, "lonely 
want has retired to die," all around the mansions of 
the wealthy. There are those whose very appearance 
of haggard wretchedness seems like death begun, and 
the very contagion of death to look on them. There 
naay be guilt there, guilt 

^' Where every leaf, and every moving breath 
Presents a foe, and every foe a death.'?. 
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Bat there is kumamty there, too, the stuff that we 
are all made of. '^Ood hath made of one blood all 
nations ; " our blood runs in their veins ; we are breth- 
ren. 

The wall of partition between " high and low," ricU 
and poor, should be broken down ; we should give up 
these " distinctions " based on condition and circuna- 
stances,.and practice a diffusive and C4od-like benevo- 
lence. Then, we shall see more of the rich in ** the 
cottages and very hovels of the poor," and the words 
of Solomon will be more appropriate : " The rich and 
the poor meet together; the Lord is the maker of 
them all." " The virtuous man," says St. Lambert, 
** proceeds without constraint in the path of his duty. 
His steps are free ; his gait is easy ; he has the graces 
of virtue, lie moves along in benevolence, and he 
sees arising in others the benevolence which is in hiiq. 
Of all our virtuous emotions, those of kind regard are 
the most readily imitated. To feel them is to inspire 
them; to see them is to partake them. Are they in 
your heart ? they are in your looks, in your manners, 
in your discourse. Your presence reconciles enemies ; 
and hatred, which cannot penetrate your heart, cannot 
even dwell around you." — Rev. Bro, B. B, JETallock. 



The third distinguishing characteristic of Odd Fel- 
lowship is benevolence, as a natural result of fraterni- 
ty and charity. These sentiments, by their practical 
influence, beget reciprocal acts of assistance and kind- 
ly sympathy. How sadly are these offices needed in 
the experience of all, even amid the most favorable 
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surroundings of the blessings of wealth and health. 
Daily experience and observation teach us that man 
in his best estate, is subject to disease and death. 
Mutability, change, and decay are indelibly stamped 
upon all things mortal. Man may be strong to-day, in 
the flush and vigor of robust health, but to-morrow he 
may be prostrate and weak on a bed of pain and suf. 
fering. In the pride and strength of his power his 
brightest prospects are blighted and his most cher- 
ished hopes are doomed to disappointment. " Honors, 
and riches may crowd thick upon him," but misfortune 
and calamity overtake him even in the heyday of his 
prosperity, and he often needs a friend to counsel and 
cheer, and a brother to sympathize and help. One of 
the designs of Odd Fellowship is to relieve the dis- 
tressed and succor the needy in the time of their ad- 
versity. Hence it teaches that every man is depend- 
ent on his fellow-man ; that we cannot stand in a 
posture of selfish isolation from the great mass of 
mankind ; that their misfortunes are in a great meas- 
ure our own, and that as children of the same Father 
we are bound to help our brother man in the strug- 
gles, temptations, and vicissitudes which may come 
upon him. By a simple but efficient system of mutu- 
al relief which is original with Odd Fellowship, it en- 
deavors, by all the means available to it, to carry into 
effect its humane purpose to " visit the sick, relieve 
the distressed, bury the dead; and educate the or- 
phan." The records of the Order clearly show that 
these duties have been faithfully discharged. Since 
the institution of the Order in America, it has assisted 
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and relieved nearly half a million of its membership 
who were sick and in distress, aided by its pecuniary 
contributions nearly sixty thousand widowed families, 
and out of a revenue of over thirty-one millions of 
dollars it has applied to these two classes of beneficia- 
ries alone the amount of about fourteen millions of 
dollars. These facts are suflScient to show that the 
Order is a practical benevolent organization, and 
should silence the aspersions and calumnies of its en- 
emies. Occasionally, at long intervals of time, there 
gleams forth from the pages of human history some 
splendid achievement of arms or brilliant victory, 
whose renown fills the world, and whose eclat is un- 
dimmed by the lapse of centuries ; but it is the more 
peaceful yet grander achievement of the marshaled 
hosts of Odd Fellowship, composing a noble army of 
humanity, that should challenge our admiration, and 
which is eminently worthy of being honored by man- 
kind. The triumphs of Odd Fellowship are not on 
the battle-field amid the groans of its slain victims 
sacrificed to the insatiable ambition of some monarch, 
or to enhance the glory of some warrior, but in the si- 
lent vigil at the bedside of a sick brother, in the min- 
istration of its acts of benevolence, in the education 
and fostering care of the orphan, and in generously 
supplying the requisite means for the sustenance and 
comfort of the needy and suffering objects of want. 
The benedictions of the weeping widow and desolate 
orphan are its trophies, more honorable and valuable 
than those acquired upon all the fields of carnage by 
all the heroes of all the military exploits of the world. 
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Nor are the benefactions of the Order confined to 
its own circle, or bestowed upon those only within ita 
pale, as some suppose, but in Lodge and individual ca- 
pacity it has largely contributed to public and private 
charities, alleviated the wants of the destitute and 
poverty-stricken, and lessened the aggregate of human 
suffering, whether in or out of the Order. In no 
boastful spirit do we assert that, as an organization, 
Odd Fellowship, in the department of its mutual re- 
lief and by contributions to general objects of charity, 
has accomplished more in supplying the wants of the 
needy, mitigating the sufferings of the wretched, and 
reclaiming the fallen, than any other form or system 
of benefaction devised by man ; and for this reason, if 
for no other, it is worthy of public esteem, and the 
cordial approval and support of the virtuous and be- 
nevolent. — Isaac M, Veitch^ P. G, Sire, 



ORGANIZED BENEVOLENCE. 

The terrible disaster at Chicago, rendering home- 
less and fatherless many a poor human, and the rav- 
ages of the fiery element in the North, sweeping away 
the happy firesides of many more, are completely 
eclipsed in suffering by the scourge of yellow fever in 
the South. These calamities have tested the charity 
and sincerity of Odd Fellows' and other benevolent 
societies. Never since the foundation of modem 
compacts have their energies and resources been so se- 
verely taxed ; never in their history have such oppor- 
tunities been presented to commend them to the kind 
fevor of a Christian people. The magnificent relief to 
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Chicago is followed by a still grander one to the 
stricken brotherhood in the South. The walls of prej- 
udice are crumbling away before the tangible evi- 
dences of brotherly love and sympathy ; bigots, who 
have howled about the evils of " secret " societies, 
stand in awe before the majestic array of generous 
munijQcence now being showered upon the grief- 
stricken people of Memphis ; and croakers and hypo- 
crites are few, indeed, who will not admit that a great 
earthly good has been done. "In union there is 
strength." This is the great bulwark of associated ef- 
fort. United, they send forth their messengers of 
healing to the disconsolate and the suffering; their 
splendid humanities are silently falling on eveiy hand, 
and like the gentle dews of heaven, invigorating the 
wasted energies, giving life and solace in the hour of 
retirement, and making smooth the pathway of life. 
The charitable institutions, one and all, have written a 
history which will ever stand upon record as among 
the best acts of humanity, and good men everywhere 
will bless them, and bid them God-speed in their 
grand work of humanizing society. — M M, Shipley^ 
G.B. of MisaouH in 1873. 

ACTIVE PITY. 

w I PITY you," said a man of words to one who had 
met misfortune by the way, and been suddenly re- 
duced in the conflict to almost beggary ; *' I pity you 
very much." ^^How much?" significantly asked a by- 
stander, who had already measured his pity by gener- 
ous deeds. Yes, truly, hoio much do you pity and 
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love me? I want evidence of it. What is it to me 
that you sympathize with me in my griefs and misfor- 
tunes, that you say you love me, if you give me no 
proof of it, when you are abundantly able, and I suf- 
fer greatly for want of it ? If I am hungry, your 
word-pity will not make bread for me; nor will it 
clothe me, if I am naked; nor visit me, if I am sick; 
nor care for the widow and orphan, if I die. I am 
somewhat obliged, to be sure, that you feel kindly 
and lovingly, but I should be much more obliged, if 
you would act kindly and lovingly, and help to re- 
move the evils which are crushing me to the earth. 
Right feelings are but the color of the rose ; but. right 
actions are the rose itself— color, fragrance, beauty, all 
conjoined. — Bro, T, -S. Thayer, 

CARE OF THE SICK. 

I HAVE had an excellent opportunity, during severe 
illness the past winter, of again testing the benefits of 
Odd Fellowship. I cannot say of my retirement that 
it was " the world forgetting, by the world forgot,'' for 
my brethren, by their welcome visits, kept the former 
in mind, while their assiduous attentions proved the 
latter a timely impossibility, so far as they were con- 
cerned ; though the great world swung round its cir- 
cle, and but for them, perhaps, the saying might have 
been true. There is no^phase in Odd Fellowship more 
congenial and pleasant than this of visitation. The 
coming of sympathetic and cordial natures into a sick 
room has an effect like sunshine, and it is '^ better than 
a medicine " to one disposed to droop under' pressing 
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affliction. It keeps one from feeding on his own vital- 
ity, and, diverting the sick man from himself, renders 
him more susceptible to healing influences. But care 
should be had not to overdo it. The classical son of 
the forest said that too much of a good thing was 
good for nothing, but too much rum was just enough. 
But though this can never be said of visits, too much 
attention is possible, and, although no sick man would 
ever wish to draw the discriminating line, yet there is 
an ill attending the excess that may, at times, have a 
serious effect. This may be where one is afflicted 
with a nervous disease, or one wherein excitement is 
better avoided. Every brother who comes to a sick 
chamber is charged with a good-natured disposition to 
say something cheering — something funny, perhaps — 
and he says it, dispelling all lugubrious shadows from 
the sick room. The nervous sufferer, for a moment 
forgetful, lightens up into sympathy with the occasion, 
and for the while is better ; but the reaction comes, 
after continued strain, and he has to admit that the 
"too much" is not beneficial, though he would not 
have foregone it. This has been, in a degree, my own 
experience. I had, one Sunday, twenty-seven visitora 
betwixt one and four o'clock, and the procession was 
so continuous that strangers passing by stopped and 
looked at the house, apparently wondering when the 
body was to be brought out ! A night's unrest to me 
was the consequence. The convalescent period is the 
time for visiting. It is then that the recuperating sys- 
tem is open to healthful magnetisms, and every fibre 
reaches forth to receive the aid which sympathy gives. 
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The feeling that prompts to visitation is noble and 
generous, but, like the giving of food to the sick, it 
should be judiciously administered. 

While upon this matter of visiting the sick — carried 
out by the Order so consistently with the Scriptural 
injunction — I should like to say one word to those 
good people who have conmienced action against se- 
cret societies. Of the number of my visitors, daring 
a nearly five months' experience, not one, to my 
knowledge, visited me irom among the class who op- 
pose Odd Fellowship because it is not a moral institu- 
tion. I was forgotten as completely as though I had 
been dead by these very good people who have so 
much to say about our disregard of moral require- 
ments, and if they do not perform their otber duties 
more faithfully, I fear a proceeding will have to be 
commenced against the church for moral delinquency, 
with more reason than any they have given for acting 
against us. I fear they would be found, if closely 
watched, to be like those mentioned who took tithes 
of anise, mint, and cummin, but neglected the weight- 
ier matters of the law. The Christian virtue of 
brotherly love, according to the apostolic interpreta^ 
tion, finds a more practical exemplification and em- 
bodiment, to-day, in Odd Fellowship than in any 
church that opposes it, and I should like to go before 
the world on this issue. — Bro, B. P. ShiUdber^ of 
Massachusetts^ in 1868. 
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LINKED SOCIABILITY. 
Half the value of Odd Fellowship lies in its linked 
sociability, which constitutes the main secret of its 
^reat success — ^the club feature with the business form- 
dities. The " at-home " feeling in one's own Lodge, 
ivith the talismanic visiting card for the same in all 
>thers — ^that " mystic tie " which unites all and makes 
Hends of strangers ; with the title of " brother," hon- 
>red in all Lodges, in all countries wherever that little 
nodest flag of the Order waves either de Jure or de 
^acto; its singular, special ties, that form strong friend- 
ships ; its fraternal interest in each other's welfare ; its 
svatching with the sick; its remembrances, aid, and 
protection to the widow and orphan, that extend far 
beyond the life of the brother member. In short, the 
more we think over it, the more unlike we will find it 
to every other secular organization, and the odder it 
becomes ; and all is surrounded with a halo so delight- 
ful to mail's nature — a real, fraternal, hearty sociability. 

BEST SOCIAL SYSTEM. 

We deny that a perfect community can or does ex- 
ist, or that such a desideratum can be reached in this 
life ; but we do assert that the best social system of 
the age exists in this magnificent Order.' It will be 
perceived that ours is a form of socialism intended to 
meet all the demands of society. 

First — As regards Community of Property. The 
practical schemes referred to generally demand a sur- 
render of all property into a common stock. "We 
have also common property, but we avoid the error of 
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claiming all the goods and possessions of our brotherr 
for the common use, our aim being to discover ho 
little could be spared ; this is fixed by the membershi 
under the name of dues, and forms the common fun^^^ ^(j 

Secondly — ^As regards Religion. We trouble r^t: u 
man's conscience, but discard all sects and forms 
religion by distinctive names, demanding only 
knowledgment of the existence of God. This tole 
tion and acknowledgment, with good moral cond 
is what is given to and received from the com 
stock on the score of religion. 

Thirdly — As regards Government and Politics. ^^Te 
ignore all political and party doctrines and issues, ^&j2(f 
insist upon an enlarged toleration by each of the o^iu, 
ions of the other, with obedience to the laws of "the 
land, as still another contribution to the common 
stock. 

Fourthly — As regards the Domestic Life. We bare 
no common table nor house for all, but each must sub- 
mit to an inspection of his conduct in and out of his 
Lodge, and is indebted to the common fund for relief I i 
for himself and family. . | Ji 

Many other contributions are made, and many other 
benefits equally divided, such as equal assessments for 
a deficiency in the revenue ; an equal right to be 
nursed when sick, and buried when dead; the right of 
the surviving family to a share of the fund, and of the 
children for partial education and maintenance ; mak- 
ing ours a complete scheme of social life, adapted to 
mankind wheresoever situate. Thus we have cast 
into the treasury about thirty-two millions of dollars. 
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Our family, united yet divided over half a continent, 
have the same formulas, enjoy the same rights, submit 
to the same restrictions, have a common word of rec- 
ognition, and the same name and principles ; a diver- 
sity in the unity of the Grand Lodge of the United 
States, binding all together in the fraternal bond of 
" One for all and all for one." — Henry F, Oarey^ O, 
Ri of Maryland, 

AMENITIES OF LIFE. 

What a dismal, dreary, desolate world this would 

be, were it not for the amenities of life, fostered and 
practiced by those who believe that it is not all of life 
to live ! What the earth would be without the ge- 
nial, revivifying influence of the sun's rays— dark, 
cheerless, comfortless — so this state of existence could 
be naught but joyless if the employment of the 
** small, sweet courtesies (charities) of life " were ig- 
nored and disregarded. Love is indeed the sunlight 
of the temporal as well as the spiritual state ; and let 
the world be grateful that an institution flourishes 
among its inhabitants, which is doing an admirable 
'work in diffusing this consecrated light of joy and 
peace throughout her broad domains. Yes, the spirit 
of illustrious Odd Fellowship is flying on angels' 
"wings to the sick, the sorrowing, the sad, the poor, the 
unfortunate, the down-trodden, the disheartened, the 
oppressed, the benighted — leaving in its honored path- 
way an all-pervading glow of gladness, which nour- 
ishes the sodden soil of sinful servitude, and brings 
forth the peaceable fruits of righteous self-denial, hu- 
manity, and good-will. 
G 
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LIVE IN UNITY. 

You are brethren, professing to possess all the e 
raents that enter into the fraternal composition. " S 
that ye fall not out by the way." " Live together 
unity." Comprehend your own bundle of rods, a 
learn the value of unitv ; remember the solemn le 
sons of mortality, and see your own inevitable des: 
ny. Then see that ancient man, bending beneath t 
weight of years, clad in sable robes, with hoary loc! 
and trembling and halting step, as he rises up to 
you in life's rugged path, and grasps your hand with 
deathly ginp ; hear him exclaim, in sepulchral tone 
*' I have been young, and now am old ; yet have I no 
seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed beggiD^^""^ 
bread." 

Pursuing such a course, success is yours. like the 
mighty river, in its majesty, you will bear down every 
opposition, and effectually sweep the last impediment 
out of the way. Your secresy will then give addi- 
tional charms to the Order. Now, like the attractive 
rose-bud that conceals in its tiny folds the delicate 
pencilings of nature and the maiden blush of spring, 
while it freights the morning air with its vernal 
sweets, you conceal your inner selfj while thousands 
of unseen streams are silently gushing forth from your 
hidden fountain, making glad the thirsty, smitten 
heart. 

Then you shall realize " how good and how pleasant 
it is for brethren to dwell together in unity." When 
all the combined efforts of a united brotherhood shall 
stand out in bold relief before your eyes, you will tes- 
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tify with the Psalmist, that at is like the gently-dis-- 
tilled showers of dew upon the thirsty mountain-top, 
and the aromatic oil upon the head, that fills the 
whole house with its perfume. 

Then shall you fully comprehend the colors and em-, 
blems of the Order, now obscure in your conceptions. 
The white, the pink, the blue, the green, the scarlet, 
will no longer be the mere characteristics of so many 
virtues. The All-seeing Eye, the heart and hand, the 
axe, and the three links, the skull and cross-bones, and 
the bee-hive, the lamb, the shining sun, and the globe 
in clouds, the bundle of rods, the arrows, the quiver 
and bow, and the rainbow, the rod, the dove, and the 
serpent, the scales and sword, and the horn of plenty, 
the coffin, the Holy Bible, the moon and seven stars, 
and the budded rod, will no more serve as impalpable 
types and shadows, but, like the Jewish ceremonials, 
will be taken out of the way. Then, if faithful to 
your more sacred trust, 'in the Grand Lodge above, 
where all faithful brotherhoods are blended into one, 
you shall be called from labor to rest, and enjoy the 
rich rewards of all your toils beneath the dazzling 
splendors of the great white throne, while thousands 
yet unborn will rise up and call you blessed. — Hev. 
Bro. MaUoryy of West Virginia. 

FATHERHOOD AND BROTHERHOOD. 

Kow sound ye forth with trumpet tone — ^let all the nations 

fear, 
8peak to the world the thrilling words that tyrants quail to 

hear; 
And write them bold on Freedom's flag, and wave it in the van, 
"lis the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man! 
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Upon the sunny mountain brow — among the busy throng, 

Proclaim the day for which our hearts have prayed and wait- 
ed long; 

The grandest words that men have heard, since e'er the world 
began, 

Are the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man! 

Too long the night of ignorance has brooded o'er the mind; 
Too long the love of wealth and power, and not the love of 

kind; 
Now, let the blessed truth be flashed to earth's remotest spaa. 
Of the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man I 

Oh, when will men in peace unite, and love to others show, 
And angry feelings be but like the tracings on the snow, 
That vanish with the heavenly ray, that cheers the pale snd 

wan. 
Of the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man! 

Oh, ye who trample on the hearts, and chain the minds of 

men, 
The sword is shivered in your grasp, broke by the mighty 

pen. 
And right shall yet prevail, in spite of king or priestly ban, 
By the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man I 

Oh, listen to the mighty sound that rushes on the ear; 
Oh, see the golden-tinted clouds that tell the dawn is near; 
I hear the rising people, and I see the glorious plan 
Of the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man I 

Then sound ye forth with loudier tone, let every nation hear; 
Speak to mankind the words that fill the tyrant's heart with 

fear; 
And write them bold on Freedom's flag, and wave it in the 

van, 
'Tis the Fatherhood of God, and the Brotherhood of Man I 

— Bro, Allan Cwr. 



A COMPABISON. 125 

**Thb Fatherhood of God and tho Brotherhood of 
Man " is our radical doctrine, striking at the very root 
of society. We endeavor to degrade no man down 
to a dead level, but grade him up to the highest sphere 
of life, aiming to follow the Great Master, testing each 
soul by its quality. We claim to be co-workers with 
Him, and as the Lord's terrible battle-cry against op- 
pression of His poor and humble ones rings upon the 
clear air of the ages, we claim, in our feeble way, to 
respond to the call. And yet we claim to be conser- 
vative in some things, weaving the invaluable threads 
of experience and history of the past into the web of 
the future. Like the fabled genius of primeval chaos, 
we believe in nothing because it is old, and we accept 
nothing because it is new. The law of human broth- 
erhood is as old as creation. It was buried beneath 
the assumptions of wealth and power for long ages, 
but the Great Master breathed life into the dry bones 
of this great truth, and practiced and taught the prin- 
ciple all along the glorious pathway of His life. — Benj, 
SxngBhury^ Jr.^ P. Q, M. of Maine, 

A COMPARISON. 

That Odd Fellowship now has a position among 
the moral forces of society cannot be questioned. It 
is no mere experiment. It is a reality. It is not now 
like the ark of Moses, woven of rushes, and entrusted 
to the uncertain stream ; but it is like the ark of Noah, 
built of trees of the forest, and anchored upon the 
rocky mount after the storm has passed, and with the 
radiant bow of hope arching over it in the heavens. 
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From small and humble beginnings, commenced in 
this country by that worthy man, whose name we 
honor, Thomas Wildey, the Order has struggled on 
through poverty and reproach, till it has won its place 
among the gigantic forces of American national life. 
From the five men who composed the first Lodge, 
meeting at Mr. Wildey's private residence, in the city 
of Baltimore, in the year 1819, the Order has grown 
to its present vast proportions, having gathered within 
its fold half a million of members. — Hev. C, H. Mai* 
corny P. O. M. ofR. 1. 

HUMBLE LIFE. 

Tell me not that he's a poor man. 

That his dress is coarse and bare; 
Tell me not his daily pittance 

Ls a workman's scanty fare. 
Tell me not his name is hmnble, 

That his parentage is low; 
Is he honest in his action ? 

That is all I want to know. 
Is his word to be relied on ? 

Has his character no blame ? 
Then I care not if he's low-bom — 

Then I care not whenceliis name. 
Would he from an unjust action 

Tiu:n away with scornful eye ? 
Would he, than defraud another, 

Sooner on the scaffold die ? 
Would he spend his hard-gained earnings 

On a brother in distress ? 
Would he succor the afflicted, 

And the weak one's wrongs redress? 
Then he is a man deserving 
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Of my love and my esteem, 
And I care not what his birth-place 

In the eye of man may seem : 
Let it be a low-thatched hovel — 

Let it be a clay-built cot — 
Let it be a parish work-house — 

In my eye it matters not : 
And if others will disown him. 

As inferior to their caste, 
Let them do it — Pll befriend him 

As a brother to the last 



LITTLE THINGS. 
Life is made up of little things. From the animal- 
cule, which sports in the rain-drop, to the huge levia- 
than, whose home is the ocean; from the modest 
violet, under the shady bank, to the great trees of 
California ; from the smallest dust, which floats in the 
breeze, to this ponderous globe, which is balanced on 
particles of air — all teach the same lesson, all speak 
the same language. We hear it in the breeze, we feel 
it in the sunshine, we taste it in the water, we smell it 
in the air, we see it and know it and feel it, in all of 
God's works and wonders. And this is a first lesson 
in Odd Fellowship — ^that life is made up of little 
things ; so is character, so are all the grand enterprises 
of the heart and soul, so are all the achievements of 
mind. Yonder Capitol [at Madison] was not reared 
in a day, neither was that beautiful temple, whose 
foundation is deep laid in the firm rock of the soul, 
and whose superstructure we denominate moral char- 
acter, made and fashioned in a day, a month, or even 
a year. Millions of little seconds of time have en- 
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tered into its coraposition, and hundreds of thousands 
of little influences, little acts of kindness, ^nd words 
of encouragement, little thoughts, deeds, impulses, as- 
pirations, all these and ten thousand more, have en- 
tered into the soul and now form a part of that 
beautiful or that ugly thing, which we denominate hu- 
man character. Recognizing the utility of this princi- 
ple. Odd Fellowship, like faithful gleaners in the 
harvest field, comes in and strives to pick up and save 
that which is left, and often wasted on the fields ot: 
human industry and benevolence. Therefore sh^ 
gathers tenderly and faithfully all the little deeds oE 
charity and words of cheer, which too frequently droj> 
out of the basket of life, in our journey through thifl^ 
bustling, busy, selfish world, and, like a* kind an 
thoughtful mother, bestows them on her children, i 
times of need, in the hours of sickness and distress^ 
or, perchance, gladdens their hearts by her generooS' 
hospitality and cordial welcome around the family 
hearthstone. — M, P, Lindsleij^ P, O. M. of Wis. 



Many of those who oppose our Order belong t(p 
that class of so-called refoiTners who can never se^ 
that a multitude of small agencies, constantly and si— 
lently acting in the same direction, may in time pro-- 
duce great results. They never speak of doing any 
smaller exploit than that of reforming a whole nation, 
at one and the same time, by some mechanical patent- 
right theory which they have invented. They mis- 
take noise for force, and change for reform. Like 
^sop's fly on the axle of the chariot, they think tha€ 
they cause all the noise and hubbub which they hear 
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and 866 around tbem, and they talk of revolutions and 
reforms as if they were mere chess-men. Earthquakes 
and tornadoes make a great noise, and leave ruin and 
destruction in theii* path ; but they are merely the re- 
sult of disturbing forces, and they produce no lasting 
effects on the physical world. So, wars and battles 
leave famine and death in their track, but they are 
merely the result of disturbing moral forces^-the pro- 
duct of disunion — and they produce no lasting revolu- 
tion in the moral world. They pull down, but they 
cannot unite and build up. They cannot change tiiQ 
hearts or minds of men. 

When God desires to build a continent or an island, 
he does not use earthquakes; he does not set men or 
elephants to work at it. He selects as bis agents, 
from the lowest type of animals, apparently, the most 
insignificant insects. Far down below the waves, on 
the calm floor of the ocean, the coral insect lays the 
foundation of the continent. Millions upon millions 
of little architects are there at work. Each builds its 
tiny cell, at once its house and its tomb. There they 
continue to work far down in the dark, without any 
doubting or any questioning, through century after 
century, through age after age, for thousands and 
thousands of years. Meanwhile, race after race of 
men and animals have lived on the earth and passed 
away. At length, the little architects have raised 
their columns to the top of the highest wave, and they 
behold the light of heaven and die. Their mission is 
ended. By agencies equally small, and processes 
equally slow, a soil gradually accumulates upon the 
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rock, and the place where^ the waves have been be- 
comes the abode of men and the site of cities and yil« 
lages. Civilizations grow up and blossom into litera- 
ture and religion. So, in the moral world, changes 
and refonns are brought about slowly and by silent 
agencies which seem trivial to us, and they take place 
in a much different way than we expect. 

We are apt to place too much importance on what 
we do, and are always looking about for great results. 
We cannot see very far into futurity, nor is it perhaps 
well for us to try to do so ; but, like the coral insect, 
let us work on at what we find to do, without doubt- 
ing, without questioning, believing with a firm and 
strong faith that in the fullness of time our work, too, 
may reach the light of Heaven, and be blessed with 
the smile of God. 

" Knowest thou yesterday, its aim and reason ? 
Workest thou well to-day for worthy things? 
Then calmly wait the morrow's hidden season, 
And fear not thou what hap soe'er it brings." 

INSTITUTION FOR YOUNG MEN. 

After an experience of twenty-six years as a mem- 
ber, I give it as ray deliberate opinion, that there is no 
human institution with which I am acquainted better 
adapted to young men than this Order. Composed 
chiefly of young men, it is here they meet with those 
of their own age, experience, and habits— congenial 
spirits, fit associates not only in the Lodge-room, buW 
out of it. They find, at the same time, associated, 
with them, men of riper years and of more experi— 
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ence, whose voice and counsel are always listened to 
kad heeded with becoming respect. There is much to 
be learned in a Lodge of Odd Fellows. Many young 
men of fine attainments have been pi*evented from 
taking part in public affairs from a natural diffidence 
to appear before the people. This can be most effect- 
ually overcome here, where all are on an equality, and 
each can express his opinions without fear of being 
jeered at for his diffidence, laughed at for his awk- 
^wardness, or for expressions used out of place. There 
Is no critic to sit in judgment upon him within its 
"walls. Thus I have known many young members, 
"who at first found it almost impossible to utter a sen- 
'ftcnce when they rose to speak in their Lodge, who by 
the encouragement they received at the hands of their 
senior?, at length had no difficulty in giving full and 
free expression to their thoughts on any subject under 
discussion; and were able to carry this accomplish- 
ment with them to public meetings, the bar, and the 
halls of legislation. 

Nor is this all. The business of the Lodge is con- 
ducted with the utmost dignity and decorum. Great 
respect is shown by the members to the presiding offi- 
cer, who, in turn, is most courteous in his bearing 
toward them, and they toward each other; so much 
so, indeed, that the rules of politeness are seldom vio- 
lated, while acts of rudeness are never tolerated. 
Governed by the strictest rules of order, acting under 
the most rigid usage known to parliamentary law, its 
members soon become familiar with the mode of trans- 
acting business, and go foith into the world qualified 



132 GEMS OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

to take part in the public assemblies in the communi- 
ty of which they form a part. 

And now, to you, my young brethren of the Order, 
I would say, that on you will mainly depend its fiiture 
welfare and prosperity. You owe it, therefore, to 
yourselves, your Lodges, and the world, to Uyq for 
something. Remember that thousands breathe, n^ove, 
and live, pass off the stage of life, and are heard of 
no more. Why is this ? I answer, it is becauso they 
did no good in the world ; none were blest by them ; 
none could point to them as the instruments of their 
reformation ; not a line they wrote, not a word they 
lettered, could be recalled; their light went out in 
darkness, and they were remembered no more than 
the insect of yesterday. Do good, my young breth- 
ren, and leave behind you a monument of virtue thai 
the storms of time can never destroy. Write your 
names by kindness and charity on the hearts of those 
you come in contact with through life, and you will 
never be forgotten. No, for your deeds will then be 
ever legible on their hearts. And, in view of this, let 
me exhort you to take the pure piinciples of this Or- 
der. Cherish them in your hearts, and practice them 
in your lives. Let Friendship be ever in your manly 
grasp. Love beam kindly from your eye. Truth dwell 
in your heart and on your lips ; and as your badge of 
honor, bear about with you, wherever you go, always 
open to the inspection of the world, this jewel — a 
spotless reputation. — Geo. W. Morris^ P. O. M. of 
Kentucky. 
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UP AND DOING. 

In this world of life and action, 

Where Dame Nature's laws prevaily 
Be complete, be not a fraction. 

Else were life without avaiL 
Up and doing! is the mandate, 

All things must obey or die ; 
Every iU of earth will follow 

Those who this command defy. 

Nothing God hath made is aimless. 

Each its destined work must do ; 
Be its mission grand or fameless. 

In its sphere it must be true. 
Man, immortal, has a duty, 

High and holy, to perform, 
Cheering up the broken-hearted, 

Shielding weak ones from the storm. 

Wealth cannot the sorrow lighten 

Of a mind oppressed by grief, 
Nor with hope the morrow brighten 

Of a soul that needs relief; 
But a heart with love overflowing, 

Humble though its owner be. 
Sunshine brings and choicest blessings, 

Bidding gloom and darkness flee. 

None so weak but they can labor 

In the glorious work of love ; 
Each may to some doubting neighbor 

Point the way to joys above. 
Noble promptings, thoughts of gladness. 

Lighten life of trials sore ; 
Deeds of love and words of kindness 

Eden's loss almost restore. 

With our great God-given powers, 
Let us prove our purpose true ; 
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Plant life's garden with sweet flowers, 

Digging up death's bitter rue. 
Either happiness or anguish 

Is the fruit our labors yield ; 
Beams of joy or clouds of sadness 

Are the products of our field. 

Stand not idling, I implore you, 

Men of Friendship, Truth, and LoTe; 
Bravely do the work before you. 

Seeking guidance from above. 
Up and doing! is the mandate, 

All things must obey or die ; 
Every ill of life will follow 

Those who this command defy, 
t — John F, JSaoenner, G. R, of D. C 



ELOQUENT TRIBUTE. 

Mt brothers, it has been my fortune to receive 
some of the world's blessings — to reap some of its 
successes — for all of which, I trust, I am duly grate- 
ful ; but there is a day of my life prominently marked 
under its red letters, to blot out which would be to 
rob me of many of my brightest memories, and many 
of my happiest moments. It is the day that I became 
an Odd Fellow ! I have no care lor the selfish man of 
the world, who, un appreciative of such a feeling, can- 
not believe in its sincerity. There are thousands who 
join our Order and float upon the surface of its stream, 
all unconscious of the hidden wealth below, and who, 
therefore, never learn the pure pleasures of its greater 
depths. It has been my life occupation to study man 
in his physical existence, and to observe him under 
every variety of moral organization, and every aspect 
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of social surroundings ; and at this period of my ca- 
reer, when probably two-thirds of its sands are run, I 
here record it as my conviction, that there are two 
factors of human happiness so absolutely elemental as 
to preclude the very idea of contentedness in their ab- 
sence. These are: first, the belief in a future exis- 
tence under the parentage of an omnipotent Creator ; 
and second, the sweet solace of having rendered will- 
ing and -substantial service to our fellow-men. Let him 
doubt it, who is a stranger to both, but I give it as a 
universal panacea for the ills of life, and assert that 
there is more joy in a single act of pure, unselfish, and 
unadulterated kindness to our fellow-man than in any 
pleasure which mere money may buy. How beauti- 
fully has the poet, Talfourd, said : 

"'TisaUttlething 
To give a cup of water; yet its draught 
Of cool refreshment, drained by fevered lips, 
May give a shock of pleasure to the frame 
More exquisite than when Nectarean juice 
EenewB the life of joy in happiest hours." 

Let skeptics try it ; and let railers at the world re- 
member that nature is but a mirror reflecting back the 
face we give it, and if naught but selfishness presents 
itself to our view, it simply proves that we ai'e hold- 
ing a very ugly image before the glass. Entertaining 
such views as these, I cherish as a festal day the one 
in which I was admitted to an Order whose cardinal 
principles are love of God and love of man ; and 
though our church teaches of the first. Odd Fellow- 
ship practically demonstrates the beauties of the last ; 
and I cannot but revere an institution which incul- 
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cates the lessons of friendship by ruU^ and |rame9 the 
moral code from the radical of kindness.«-*(7. A. X^ 
gan, Gr. Sire (1873). 

The cycle of fifly years since our foundation in 
America is complete. The patriarchs who labored 
then, who first bore our symbols, who delivered our 
charges, who inculcated the lofty truths we profess 
and endeavor to practice, have gone to their rest. 
What they inaugurated the orator of the day will de- 
pict in its progress and portray in its beauty. Within 
that time, in our history as an Order and in the his- 
tory of this continent, marvelous changes have been 
wrought and wonderful development has been made. 
From the handful that gathered at the call of Wildey, 
we have increased until near half a million are enlist- 
ed under the standard then set up. Other continents 
and the islands of the sea own our fraternity, and ac- 
knowledge our laws and principles as their guide. 
But amid all the mutations of that period, whether 
they contributed to the advancement of civilization, 
education, and morals, and to the improvement of the 
race in its higher attributes, or seemed to retard them 
— amid all fluctuations and exterior convulsions, Odd 
Fellowship has preserved its unity as an organization, 
and maintained the steadfastness of a single purpose. 
From its high duties and behests it has known no 
"variableness nor the shadow of turning;*' conse- 
crated to the cause of humanity, to the binding up of 
its weaker parts, to the sustenance and succor of those 
stricken by providential calamities, to the widow in 
her grief and need, and the orphan in its helplessness, 
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it has, with inviolable fidelity, performed its lofty task. 
The schisms and dissensions which have occurred 
about it have not scarred or seamed its massive and 
well-cemented proportions, and the roar of discord has 
never penetrated its halls nor moved it from the even 
and majestic tenor of its way. These evils, in the 
midst of danger, have been avoided by inflexible ad- 
herence to the grand truths of the Order, and so 
would I, and all for whom I speak, have it to be in the 
future ; and I would earnestly entreat this large con- 
course of the brotherhood, representing every section, 
to lay well the ground for a prosperity in the coming 
fifty years upon the principles which have secured it 
in the past. — E, D, Famsworth^ Gr, Sire (1869). 

FRIENDSHIP, LOVE, AND TRUTH. 

At the session of the G. L. U. S. in 1866, Gr. Rep. 
Garey, in formally presenting the subjoined Ode, 
spoke as follows : 

^^Most Worthy Grand Sire and Grand Mepresenta^ 
Uvea : I hold in my hand some lines of poetry by a 
member of this body, which were written by him at 
his home in Mississippi in the year 1861, when ex- 
hausted political argument had given place to arms, 
and the whole country was convulsed by the first 
shock of an internecine war. Unshaken by the storm 
around him, he clung to the great principles of our 
Order, rising proudly above the tempest — ^the guiding 
stars of a common humanity. 

" Friendship^ Love, and Tnith are the cardinal sen- 
timents and principles so cherished by our Order. 
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Those familiar words have in these lines fottnd a 
significance, and have taken a permanent and beaatifa 
form. The celebrated Goethe, in his Wilhelm Meis 
ter, composed some stanzas called ^ Mignon's,' a son 
of surpassing beauty, both of sentiment and poetic 
diction. It was no sooner published than the pabli 
approval stamped it as a national song. It thrille 
through the camps and the courts, the cottages and 
the palaces of the fatherland, and became a household 
word in all the dialects of the millions who belong t 
the great Teutonic family. It has been translate 
into many languages, and is now considered by com- 
mon consent as a legacy of genius to the world, 

"These lines were suggested by the music and po 
ular air adapted to that great song, and in my opinio 
are well worthy of the subject of which they treat 




certainly never, to my knowledge, have our sentimen 
and principles been so embodied and ennobled as 
this fragment. It is for the first tihie given to the 
public, and is now presented by the author, through 
the speaker, to this body, to which it has been dedi- 
cated. I therefore present it to you as a fit expression 
of the sentiments that glow in the hearts of all Odd 
Fellows." 

In Friendship tried is found a precious treasure ; 

In trusting Love a fount of purest pleasure; 

In Truth a lamp alike for age and youth ; 

May earth be filled with Friendship, Love, and Truth. 

With Friendship filled, with Love, with Truth, 
May earth be filled with Friendship, Love^ and Trutfa. 

Unshaken Faith must Friendship ever nourish ; 
Sweet Hope and Love, like twins, together flourish; 
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Troth points the way for Charity and Ruth ; 

And Heaven smiles on Friendship, Love, and Truth; 

On Friendship smiles, on Love, on Truth, 
And Heaven smiles on Friendship, Love, and Truth. 

Hail Friendship pure I Oh may it be eartii's leaven! 
HaQ sacred Love I the atmosphere of Heaven I 
Hail Truth divine ! that blooms in fadeless youth I 
Grod speed the cause of Friendship, Love, and Truth I 
Hail Friendship pure ! Hail Love I Hail Truth I 
God speed the cause of Friendship, Love, and Truth. 

— iJ. B, May 68, P. G. B. ofMiaa. 



How beautiful, how lovely, is Friendship ! It is a 
:ecessity of man's social nature. The path of life is 
ereft of much of its ruggedness when strewn with its 
erennial flowers. The proverbial inconstancy of this 
3ntiment among the selfish and ambitious affords an 
pology for the poet when he asks : 

" What is Friendship but a name, 
A charm that lulls to sleep ; 
A shade that follows wealth or fame, 
And leaves the wretch to weep ? " 

You, my brethren, have undertaken to show that it 
I something more than ^' a name ; " that if it ^' lulls to 
leep," it is the sleep of repose and security ; that it 
oes not always " follow wealth or fame ; " but selects 
:s objects among the humble, the unfortunate, and 
istressed. You have undertaken to illustrate its gen- 
ineness— its constancy — ^its perennial beauty. He 
^ho through the promptings of genuine friendship to 
is fellow-man strives to alleviate his misfoi'tunes and 
>nsole his distresses, is the true moral hero, and is 
orthy of exalted eulogy. 
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But Friendship, being only a modification of a hi( 
er sentiment, is absorbed and lost in Love. The lai^ — vrs 
of gravitation and cohesion are not more essential to 

the material universe than the law of Love is to tr~ J)e 
spiritual world. When the great philosopher co^^q. 
ceived the idea of the existence of these properties in 
matter, and that thereby the stupendous orbs tl^K.at 
stud the immensity of space were controlled in th^^ir 
grand revolutions, it was not a more sublime or mcz^ re 
useful conception than the revelation, long befc^re 
made, that Love is the bond of union in the spiritm:B.ai 
world; and were it possible for one of those planets 
to tear itself loose from the power of gravitation, and 
fly off through the immensity of space on a wild stxid 
erratic career, it would not afford a more startlixig 
phenomenon than for a rational and an immortal l>e- 
ing, by his own voluntary act, to sever himself from 
this great law of spiritual union. It is impossible to 
conceive the consequences of the first. Doubtless it 
would disturb the harmony of the whole planetaiy 
system ; perhaps cause other orbs to rush wildly from 
their spheres, and involve all in chaotic ruin. The vi- 
olation of the spiritual bond, we are told, " brought 
death into the world and all our woe," and made neo- 
essary that stupendous display of Love which forms 
the basis of the Christian's hope. 

When, therefore, we adopt Love as an operative 
principle of our Order, we act in unison with the 
highest law of our nature, and co-operate with all 
other beneficent agencies designed to restore man to 
his primitive condition of purity and happiness. We, 
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)dd Fellows, offer the pure and exalted teachings 
friendship and Love, aided and illumined by the 
t of Truth, as, next to revealed religion, the great 
ective of the moral world. An Order based on 
n must prove successful ; as they are imperishable, 
Order must be of perpetual growth, and its pros- 
ty will be measured only by its devotion to its 
ciples. — Bro, H. J. Smithy of Texas, 



Behold them I Friendship, Love, and Truth, 

Eternal trio from above. 

Hail I to these three, our Order's pride, 

Our noble motto and our joy; 

How false the cynic's bitter words, 

Who in his hateful moments said, 

That ^ Friendship's but a name." 

Believe it not ; true Friendship lives ; 

It cannot die; 'tis evergreen 

In true and faithful, steadfast hearts ; 

It bears the assaults of slander's tongue, 

And hurls the slanders back again 

Upon the hearts that gave them birth. 

In trouble's hour it stronger grows, 

And lifts its object far above 

The foul attacks of vilest foes. 

It cannot die ! It came from God 

And is immortal ! It will die 

When God himself no more exists ; 

And in that upper, brighter world, 

We'll know our loved and trusted friends, 

And hold with them sweet intercourse. 

As on the golden streets we walk. 

But Love is worthy of a place 

Within our hearts' most secret core. 

For ^^ God is Love," and he has said 
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That " Love fulfils his Holy Law." 

'Twas his rich Love that gave us life, 

And health, and strength, and all we have; 

Should he withdraw his Love from us, 

How wretched would our lives become. 

Love fills the heart with tender thoughts; 

Love gives us joy, and peace, and bliss; 

Love drives away all care and fear. 

Without Love, earth would be as bleak, 

And dark, and drear, as hell itself. 

O theme subhme I too high I too deep I 

For mortal mind to reach or grasp. 

Or mortal eye to gaze into. 

"lis Love that nerves the patriot's arm, 

'Tis Love that fires his ardent soul. 

And makes him dare the battle's front. 

And stem the fiery tide of death! 

"lis Love that fills the mother's breast, 

"lis Love creates the tender sigh, 

'Tis Love that cheers the wounded heart. 

And vripes away the bitter tear; 

'Tis Love that binds the bleeding wounds, 

'Tis Love supports the dying head. 

And vripes the death-dew from the brow; 

'Tis Love that points to Heaven above. 

Love brought redemption from God's throne; 

The widow's hope, the orphan's joy. 

Is Love ! Celestial, Heaven-bom Love. 

And Truth, her beauteous handmaid, stands 

Close by her side, and on her face 

Shine heavenly rays of peace and joy. 

Truth, " everlasting as the hills," 

Firm as the heavens, she will endure. 

Fixed on God's throne, forever sure. 

No change of time, or eartli, or place, 

Can change Truth's nature. Forth she sprang, 

At God's command, and he'll protect 
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Her from deceit and foulest -verong. 
What though her name is foully -wronged? 
What though th' embattled hosts of hell 
Should frown her down; and in the dust 
Should seek her garments to defile ? 
** Truth crushed to earth will rise again, 

Th' eternal years of Grod are hers, 
While error, wounded, writhes in pain. 

And dies amid her worshipers." 
O blessed trio, may we all 
Thy virtues practice ; may our hearts 
Beat warm with Friendship, pure and true; 
May Love's effulgent beams reflect 
Their holy radiance on our souls ; 
May Truth e'er And a dwelling-place 
Within our heart of hearts ; 
And may our Order's influence spread 
O'er all the land. 

May Friendship, Love, and Truth soon dweD, 
Supreme in every heart; 
And may that Grod, who gave them birth, 
So guide our steps that we at last 
May in his blessed presence dwell, 
And sing his praise for evermore. 

r. F, HvJber, P. G. of Ky. 



FAITH, HOPE, AND CHARITY. 

As Odd Fellows, we recognize the vast influence for 
•od of Faith. Yet Faith, not in its sectarian aspect, 
lith in noble effort. Faith in our common nature; 
its capabilities ; in its progress. Faith in the good 
d the beautiful — in the good that is felt, not seen; 
the beautiful that must be conceived before it is real- 
d. Faith, too, in the economy of the world ; tran- 
il assurance that all is well and wisely ordered here, 



144 OEMS OF ODD FSLtOWSHIF. 

by a Wisdom that sees deeper than ours. Faith^ 
again, reaching farther still than this. Faith that pro- 
gi-ess in knowledge and goodness ends not here, bat 
continues in another phase of being, where there 
are many mansions, to be occupied by those who have 
fitted themselves to enter them. Various, indeed, are 
our individual conceptions of Heaven. Suffice it, if 
we obtain assurance that there is another world, high- 
er, purer, happier than this. No belief at once more 
cheering and more wholesome. One seeks in vain a 
more powerful lever of social reform — a stronger in- 
centive to morality and civilization — than a living,, 
abiding conviction that we are the architects of our 
own destiny, here and hereafter, inflicting our own 
punishments, selecting our own rewards ; and that the 
qualities, intellectual, moral, spiritual, which attach to 
us in this world will be oura also in another, there 
constituting our identity and determining our state. 

Nearly allied to Faith, and equally the helpmate of 
man in all that he undertakes for the good of his race, 
is Hope. Under her rainbow of promise we work 
with redoubled zeal, with ever-renovated strength. 
When we look out on the world, taking note of the 
darkness and doubt through which man gropes bis 
way to a knowledge of himself and his destiny, and 
see the chains of ignorance and prejudice which so 
often fetter soul and spiiit, we should faint in despond- 
ency, but for Hope's inspiring sunshine breaking 
through the gloom. 

But far beyond even Faith and Hope, cheeiing and 
invigorating as their influences are — ^flret among Chria- 
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tian graces, embracing in its generous scope peace and 
mercy and charity and friendship, chief among re- 
forming agencies upon earth, supreme law in Heaven, 
is Love. It is the living and moving spirit that per- 
vades the entire system of morals and civilization. — 
MobeH Dale Owen^ P, G. of Ind. 

FAITH. 

" What kind of faith do Odd Fellows have ? " is a 
question which has been asked by some who have 
doubted that the Order is founded on Christian princi- 
ples. We will briefly state what our faith is not^ and 
then define what it is. 

1. It is not an ignorant faith. We mean by this, 
that it is not a servile assent to propositions and hy- 
pothesies, which claim to have originated from great 
and learned men ; we would not believe, because the 
dignitaries say we must, or because the majority be- 
lieve, but our faith springs from understanding and 
knowing the evidence, Christopher Columbus could 
make the natives of San Salvador believe, on the oc- 
casion of an eclipse of the sun, that "the Great 
Spirit" had veiled his face in anger, because they 
would not supply him and bis crews with provisions. 
This we call an ignorant faith, although not any more 
so than tlie faith of thousands of others. 

2. It is not a proscriptive and intolerant faith. 
"Persecution for conscience sake (says Dr. Dod- 
dridge) is everywhere inconsistent, because it Ls found- 
ed on an absurd supposition that one man has a right 

to judge for another in matters of religion. It is evi- 
7 
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denily opposed to that fundamental principle of mor- 
ality, that we should do to others as we could wish 
them to do to us. It evidently tends to produce a 
great deal of mischief in the world. The Christian 
reli^on must, humanly speaking, be not only obstruct- 
ed, but destroyed, should persecuting principles uni- 
versally prevail." Our faith has no affinity or 
sympathy with that spirit of darkness and evil which 
prevailed in the days of Dioclesian and other perse- 
cutors ; it has no likeness to the diabolical tribunal or* 
the Inquisitors of Louis IX and Frederick II, Men 
of all sects, the partisans of all religions creeds, find lu 
welcome and a home in the great family of Odd Fel- 
lows. The best of qualifications for membership rest 
not in a man's peculiar religious faith^ but in hi^ 
Christian character, 

** In faith and hope the world will disagree, 
But all mankind's concurred in charity." 

We are so much engaged for the honor of this last- 
named principle, that we cannot stop to wrangle aboub 
formulas and articles of faith. 

3. Ours is not a dead and inoperative Mth. W0 
believe it to be a duty to alleviate suffering, therefore 
we act ; we believe that the " height of virtue is to 
serve mankind ; " we therefore have bound ourselved 
to do to our neighbor all the good which we could 
reasonably wish from him. We believe that the con- 
ferring of happiness on others enhances the happiness 
of ourselves ; and thus employing the best means to 
secure our own comfort and joy, we strive to meliorate 
the condition of the race, and " do good unto all men^ 
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eq>eciall7 to the household of faith.^ Faith must a& 
feet conduet; the hasbandman believes that he will 
reap the golden harvest, and he cats down the tall 
trees, clears the land, and sows the grain. The me- 
chanic believes that the laws of nature are nnchangea- 
ble, and he acts accordingly ; motion, velocity, power, 
order, etc., are secured in what he does. The student 
believes that " knowledge is power ; " that one day he 
will be immortal on the archives of his country and 
his nation; that more will be effected by the moral 
power to which he will attain than by an army with 
terrible banners, lie therefore applies himself to 
daily and midnight toils ; the huge tomes of science, 
and the venerable legends of history, are sought for 
and pored over with enthusiastic pleasure, and antici- 
pations of thrilling and joyous delight. " Faith, with- 
out works, is dead — ^being alone ; " in other words, a 
faith which does not produce works is a lifeless, worth- 
less faith : " a living dog is better than a dead lionP 

What, then, is our faith ? We remark, first, it is a 
peaceable faith. We cannot suppose that Saul of Tar- 
sus was destitute of faith when he held the clothes of 
the martyr Stephen. Nor were the Jews devoid of 
faith who hung the Son of God on the male&ctor's 
cross. We would not affirm that the religious ascetic 
of the present day is without faith ; if he is to be be- 
lieved, none but himself and his party have the true 
fisiith — all the rest of the world are errorists. By a 
peaceable faith, we mean one that is possessed and en- 
joyed without annoying others, and without an osten- 
tatious and noisy display. In the language of the In- 
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dian chief, " Red Jacket," in his famous speech to the 
missionary, " Our religion teaches us to be thankful for 
all the favors we receive, to love each other, and to be 
united. We never quarrel about religion." We al- 
low each to worship in that way which suits his own 
conscience, have that faith which accords with his 
own convictions of truth, and duty, and God, recog- 
nizing one of the first principles of our great national 
compact, " all men are created equal ; that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable 
rights ; that among these are life, liberty, and the pur- 
suit of happiness." 

Ours is a liberal faith. We mean by this, it is not 
so narrow as to shut out all but a certain peculiar few. 
We believe that each one is entitled to his own opin- 
ion» and competent to think for himself. An elegant 
writer says : "The bigoted man so narrows his mind 
to the compass of his belief as to exclude every other 
object ; the liberal man directs his views to every ob- 
ject which does not directly interfere with his bclie£ 
The superstitious man and the bigot are alike the off- 
spring of ignorance ; liberality is the handmaid of sci- 
ence and the daughter of truth." That there are con- 
flicting and antagonistical opinions among members of 
the Order in religious matters cannot be denied, and 
one thing which commends us to the world, perhaps, 
as much as any other quality is the fact that men of 
all sects can meet on common and equal ground in a 
Lodge. We regard it as one of the signs of victory 
over illiberal, partial, and prescriptive feelings, that an 
institution is growing up among us which admits to 
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its honors and privHeges men of all religious parties, 
and calls them brethren. 

There is another view of faith which, in closing, we 
wish briefly to notice. The idea we intend to convey 
is expressed by an apostle : *' Shall unbelief make the 
faith of God without effect?" in other words, the 
faithfulness or fidelity of God. In this sense of the 
word, as a body of Odd Fellows, we have a deep and 
important interest. Without faith, our beloved Order 
must soon come to ruin ; without faith, what are all 
our solemn promises but vanity, and worse than vani- 
ty; without faith^ disgrace and desolation will despoil 
our altars, and the ghosts of departed joys and blasted 
hopes brood over our shattered walls ; without faith, 
our proud aegis must perish by moth and corruption, 
and the heel of pei'fidy will tread in the dust our 
crown and our glory. It is a duty to preserve invio- 
late faith even to an enemy ; can it be less so to a 
friend and brother — to a cause and institution to 
which we are bound by the strongest ties of fraternal 
and moral obligation ? Let us then be faithful. Let 
our promises be sacred, our fidelity unbroken, and we 
shall gain, in addition to other blessings, what the 
poet well describes when he says : 

'' A spotless name, 
By virtuous deeds acquired, is sweeter far 
Than fragrant balms, whose odors round diffused 
Begale the invited guests." 

— Be:c. Bro. B. B. Hallock, 
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DEEDS3 NOT WORDS. 

Not forever on thy knees 

Would Jehovah have thee found; 
There are burdens thou canst ease; 
There are griefs Jehovah sees ; 
Look around. 

Work is prayer, if done for God, 

Prayer which God, dehghted, hears. 
See beside yon upturned sod. 
One bowed 'neath affliction's rod; 
Dry her tears. 

Kot long prayers, but earnest zeal—* 

This is what is wanted more. 
Put thy shoulder to the wheel; 
Bread unto the famished deal 
From thy store. 

Not high-sounding words of praise 

Does God want, 'neath some grand dome; 
But that thou the fallen raise ; 
Bring the poor from life's highways 
To thy home. 

Worship God by doing good — 

Works, not words ; kind acts, ncA creeds; 
He who loves God as he should, 
Makes his heart's love understood 
By kind deeds. 

Deeds are powerful; mere words weak, 

Batt'ring at high heaven's door. 
Let thy love by actions speak; 
Wipe the tears from sorrow's cheek; 
Clothe the poor. 

Be it thine life's cares to smother. 
And to brighten eyes now dim ; 
Eand deeds done to one another, 
God accepts as done, my brother, 
Unto him. 
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DO GOOD IN SECRET. 

^ But ye are craftsmen of mystery," some of the 
uninitiated will again cast up, and we foil him with 
the maxim : " To do good in secret, behind lock and 
l^ey, is one of the gentlest traits in the human heart." 
Our mysteries are a compendium of sublime and ex- 
alting truths, which, in secret and by symbols, we can 
commit more rapidly and effectually than have public 
associations been hitherto able to do. Where, for in- 
stance, is the association whose statistics of benevo- 
lence can compare with ours ? No such is known to 
us, and hence, the innocent auxiliary agent, called se- 
cret, is still worthy of our purpose. It is but an emu- 
lation of mother Nature herself, who, from unseen 
causes, evolves great effects and results ; causes are 
quietly, unostentatiously, but yet effectually at work 
in the unseen work-shop, in order afterward to startle 
the visions of the millions and quicken the human 
heart to action. Let us, then, be true to Nature her- 
self — make our Lodges the conservatories of those be- 
nignant mysteries which shall reveal themselves to the 
world and to suffering humanity in deeds that ennoble 
and give joy. 

Brethren and sisters, united in such mysteries, 
banded together in the holy bonds of humanity, 
schooled and inured to works of love, let us endeavor 
to serve mankind as a fit example of unity, peace, 
fidelity, and truthfulness, marching in the path of pro- 
gress, and under the banner of true liberty. Let us, 
with grateful reverence, draw more tightly the frater- 
nal bond, that the Order stand firm as a mountain, 
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and unshaken as the battlement npon the rock, ti 
none more shall weep unseen, complain unheard, 
mourn uncomforted ; till all men have, like us, ple< 
fidelity to the flag of liberty, equjility, and fraternity 

and suit their actions to their obligation ; till the Ie^b st 

remnants of hatred, schism, prejudice, and selfishness^. s, 

which still divide mankind into hostile camps, shalT — II 
have been finally dispelled from society, and 'the I'gl^ -'^- 

and the right permeate every strata of society and ai 
sert themselves in life, and our motto, " Friendshi] 
Love, and Truth," shall have become the sign an 
watchword of mankind, and the great poet's nobl 
words shall have become verified : 

Seid umschlungen millionenf 
Bieaen kuss der ganzen welt. 

**Be embraced, ye millions alll 
This kiss to all the world." 

—Bev, Bro, Isaac M. Wise, of Ohio. 

BIBLE SECRESY. 

The founders of our Order did well in seizing upon 
the beautiful, and almost more than human, illustra- 
tion of Friendship and Love, as exhibited in the lives 
of David and Jonathan. So pure were their charac- 
ters and exalted their attachments, that no motives of 
worldly gain, nor the wicked hatred of an envious 
king and father could dampen the ardor of mutual 
love, nor break the covenant made between them, 
founded on love. And, too, we find in their conduct 
all the elements of secresy and plighted faith. In the 
absence of such exalted friendship and love, the world 
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would have been without their illustrious example, 
and he who afterward became the great and good king 
of Israel would, in his youth, have fallen a prey to the 
malignity of King Saul. Their love for each other, 
and the covenant they made to mutually assist each 
other, took the form of sccresy, that their enemies 
might not know how to thwart their plans ; and their 
signs, only known to themselves, enabled those youth- 
ful friends to communicate their wishes and ideas 
without the officious meddling of their foes. In fact, 
it may justly be doubted whether more or less of se- 
cresy is not essential to the highest success of any 
good society or organization. All through the Bible 
vre see profound secresy illustrated. Abraham and his 
men made not their plans and operations known to 
their enemies. Moses and Aaron, while they commu- 
nicated freely with their God, let not the wily Egyp- 
tians into their plans for the liberation of their afflicted 
brethren. — J^ev, Bro. Kearouy of Pa, 

CRUSADE AGAINST OUR ORDER. 

By its quiet, gentle ministrations. Odd Fellowship 
in most portions of the jurisdiction has overpowered 
all opposition, and even those who do not unite with 
it are compelled to admit that it is a valuable agent in 
ameliorating the myriad ills and woes that everywhere 
beset poor humanity. When they see it heeding 
promptly the calls of the miserable, binding up the 
wounds of the heart-stricken, listening patiently and 
interestedly to the appeals of the destitute, and quiet- 
ing the moans of the sorrowing, they cannot but re- 
7* 
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spect its labors. It is, however, a sad fact, that in 
some localities there are men who call themselvea 
Christians — who profess to accept the teachings of 
Paul and of Jesus — ^who are so bigoted, so narrow- 
minded, that they forget the teachings of the one and 
the lessons and example of the other. Paul com^ 
manded his hearers to ^ prove all things and hold fast 
that which is good ; " and yet these men, in ignorance, 
total ignorance, of what Odd Fellowship is — ^shutting 
their eyes and closing their ears to the testimony daily 
accumulating in its favor, in their own great wisdom 
condemn that of which they know nothing. Jesus 
commanded us to love one another, and in his daily 
life gave beautiful examples of the spirit which should 
influence his followers to unite themselves in a comr 
mon bond of union and sympathy ; and yet these very 
pious men are wiser than their teacher — are better 
than He who spake as never man spake, and denounce 
their fellow-men for endeavoring to practice according 
to His precepts. 

Now, we honor religion, and love those who truly 
illustrate it in their lives, but have a most supreme 
contempt for the little, narrow souls and pinched-up 
hearts of those who wear the garb of sanctity only to 
belittle their manhood. True religion makes men and 
women grow ; it enlarges the sphere of their affec- 
tions; it teaches them the duty they owe to each 
other ; it makes them generous, noble, kind, and toler- 
ant of the opinions of others ; but an affectation of 
religion contracts the mind; dries up the affections, 
destroys the sympathies, dwarfs the characteristics of 
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manhood — ^in a word, degrades man below the stan- 
dard of his being, and causes him to disgrace, instead 
of honoring, his professions. But we will not discuss 
this question further. We only claim that the teach- 
ings of Odd Fellowship haimonize with true Christian 
faith, and deserve its sympathy and aid. — Wm. C. 
Early Q. S. of Ohio. 

THE PERVERTER. 
Many will be disposed to ask, for what good pur- 
pose was your Order founded ? Beautiful are the sen- 
timents you have inscribed upon your banners, but are 
they not mere abstractions? Have they really an 
abiding place in the hearts of men, producing corre- 
sponding actions ? My friends, let me admonish you 
that if there be a character in this world to be feared 
and shunned, it is one that has become so morose and 
misanthropic as not to be able to see anything that is 
beautiful and true and noble in human nature ; that is 
forever misjudging the motives and actions of men, 
perverting honesty into dishonesty, disinterestedness 
into selfishness, and piety into hypocrisy. Such per- 
sons suffer their understandings to become so corrupt- 
ed that they have no faith in history except as it 
becomes the chronicler of crime, but read as idle fic- 
tion the glowing pages that perpetuate the memory of 
the men and their deeds that have given a lustre to 
humanity. But the man of warm heart and genial 
soul rejoices in the realization of the fact that there 
are in this world the beautiful sentiments of Friend- 
ship. Love, and Truth, feeling, too, that they are the 



156 GEMS OF OVD FELXOtTSHIP. 

well-springs of the soul, out of which we may. drink 
in the purest and deepest joys. — Wm. WaUace^ JP. O. 
of Indiana, 

THE CHURCH AND OUR ORDER. 

Chbistian benevolence in full exercise will not dis- 
regard the physical development of those whom it* 
would benefit. It will care for the bodies of men as 
the earthen vessels in which their souls, as flowers of 
immortal fragrance, are to bloom until they are fit to 
be transplanted to the skies. Men are required to 
present their bodies as living sacrifices unto Grod. 
And we believe that in Christian teaching, too little 
attention has been given to the correct physical cul- 
ture which is needful as a preparation for the higher 
culture of mind and heart. The thought before us 
now is this, a true Christian benevolence wiU not diS' 
regard the physical sufferings of men. And we be- 
lieve that there ought to be, in connection with our 
churches, something more than the mere admission of 
a principle or the declaration of a belief. Whatever 
we say, we ought to do. And whatever we intend to 
dOy we ought to have some system for doing. Hence, 
every church ought to provide by a regular system for 
the care of its poor, the nursing of its sick, and, in 
short, for the physical comfort of its members. There 
ought to be officers appointed by every church to 
search out those who need attention and assistance. 
There ought to be some regular system requiring every 
member to take some part in this labor. There ought 
to be in every church covenant, in addition to the us- 
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nal vague and indefinite obligations, a clause like this : 
**I do most solemnly promise that I will aid in nursing 
the sick, and that I will visit the poor and destitute, 
and afflicted, and do all in my power to comfort and 
assist them, whenever the rules of the church require 
me to do so, God being my helper." Surely, if pure 
and un defiled religion requires such services of men 
and women, a church, which is established for the 
propagation of pure and undefiled religion, ought to 
require them, and make plain and definite regulations 
for bringing them out. 

There are a great many very well-meaning people 
who have an intense dislike for certain societies, 
which, in their minds, oppose the progress of religion. 
And it is certainly very sad to think that there are 
some who so far mistake the object of these societies 
as to suppose that they offer the means of a full and 
eternal salvation. It is sad to hear men reject the 
claims of the gospel, and say that such and such a rit- 
ual contains all the religion they want. But when I 
have seen the church failing to maintain its widows 
and educate its orphans, and have, in the same view, 
seen these societies fulfilling that great duty, I have 
felt that there was an argument there that I could not 
answer. When I have seen provisions furnished, and 
house-rent furnished, and nurses and physicians fur- 
nished, and funeral expenses paid — without any flour- 
ishing of trumpets or heralding of names — when the 
persons receiving these things were unknown to those 
providing them, save as they were known through the 
ties of a brotherhood that is wide as the world, I have 
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had DO heart to say that such organizations were eviL 
And these very things have made me feel that the ac- 
tive benevolence of the organized church ought to be- 
gin by making just such provisions as these. — Itev. 
£ro. P, /S, Knight^ of Oregon. 



The objection that our Order is hurtful to the 
church, as a rival institution, has been urged with 
great vehemence and apparent zeal by professors of 
religion of the various denominations. It has always 
seemed to ray mind as a singularly feeble objection. 
They say men are satisfied with becoming Odd Fel- 
lows, and are thereby prevented from becoming mem- 
bers of the church, or, at least, fail to become members 
of the church. Now, suppose this to be the case, 
which I utterly deny as at all generally true, but sup- 
pose it is sometimes true, is it the fault of Odd Fel- 
lowship? Odd Fellowship nowhere pretends to be a 
religious organization; it nowhere pretends to save 
the souls of men — to prepare men for heaven. But it 
does claim to be a moral, benevolent brotherhood. It 
claims to acknowledge God and trust in him, and to 
promote and practice Love, Friendship, and Truth 
among men. Now, if Odd Fellows are so moral, kind, 
true, and charitable as to make some men think that 
it is as good a preparation for heaven as is member- 
ship in the church, is it just to make this fact an ob- 
jection to the Order? How strange! If we would 
only become untrue, unjust, false, and unfaithful, then 
no one would make such a mistake. The fact is, if 
the fact is as stated, a high encomium upon the Order« 
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and the only legitimate effect upon society should be 
to cause them to demand a higher standard of charity, 
benevolence, and true morality among the members of 
the various churches. — Rev. J. W, Clark^ P. G. of Mo. 



oo< 



THE BIBLE OUR GUIDE. 

In* the early history of the State of Connecticut, as 
human law-makers were scarce, the good people of 
that Commonwealth resolved that they would be gov- 
enied by the laws of God, as laid down in the Holy 
Scriptures, which in their judgment contained all that 
was necessary for the civil as well as religious govern- 
ment of man. So with Odd Fellowship, the Bible has 
been adopted as an indispensable appendage to every 
Lodge ; not to be used, as the ignorant frequently sup- 
pose and charge, by us for the administration of dread- 
ful oaths to our members — not to be kept and looked 
upon merely as a piece of furniture, yet having no in- 
fluence on our conduct or proceedings — ^but as the un- 
erring standard of divine truth, a light to our way 
and a lamp to our path, teaching us our duty to God, 
our neighbors, and ourselves — enabling us to dis- 
charge faithfully those duties as children of this earth, 
and fitting us for the enjoyment of those blessings 
which are promised in another and better world. We 
are, therefore, under an obligation to make the Bible 
our study, that we be more frequently admonished of 
those practical duties which Odd Fellows seek to per- 
form.— 2>. P. Barnard, P. G. M. of N. T. 
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PRESENTATION OF BIBLES. 

[The Grand Lodge of the United States, wliich held its an- 
nual session in 1867 in the city of New York, visited the New 
York Institution for the Deaf and Dumb, and the represents^ 
tives were so highly pleased with the remarkably well-worded 
off-hand compositions of seven of the inmates, that they re- 
solved to procure elegantly bound copies of the Holy Bible 
for presentation to each one of them, together with a testi- 
monial signed by the members who had contributed toward 
the happily conceived object. When the presentation was 
made, the pupils ascended the platform and wrote out their 
addresses of thanks, embodying many really beautiful and 
touching sentiments, and graphically expressing their feel- 
ings of profound gratitude ; one of which is herewith repro- 
duced.] 

It would require words more musical than these 
that we can pen to express the happiness and thank- 
fulness we feel in receiving these priceless testimonials 
of the regard which these gentlemen, whom we had 
the honor of welcoming a few days ago to our Institu- 
tion, entertain for us. But the heart speaketh when 
the lips are silent, and it is to it that they must listen. 

The volumes which they have selected and which 
we accept, not for ourselves, but for the whole school, 
show the wisdom and the piety of that Order. May 
it ever prosper, and be guided through the troubled 
waters on life's dark voyage by that same chaii; and 
compass they give to us. And when we meet in that 
home where there is no parting, and where the deaf 
shall hear and the dumb shall speak, may our voices 
rise in unison to swell the songs of glory to the Most 
High. 

We shall ever regard these testimonials as new in- 
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citements to all of us to improve in knowledge, and 
as memorials of the esteem of the Grand Lodge of 
the Independent Order of Odd Fellows in the United 
States. — Rowland B, Lloyd, 



THE MYSTIC CHAIN. 

The links of Friendship's mystic chain 

With fadeless lustre glow ! 
Come, hrothers I sing a joyful strain 

Of fifty years ago. 
Our fathers 'round their altars stood — 

A hrave and hopeful hand — 
And sealed a deathless hrotherhood 

With hond of heart and hand. 

The rolling suns have sped away 

With change's ceaseless round; 
Tet still we stand as on the day 

Our foimder's faith was hound. 
The hlessings springing from our hirth 

Encompass land and sea; 
And in our chain that circles earth, 

The links are only three. 

To farthest lands where man is free 

Our peaceful hanners shine, 
Reflecting hroad humanity. 

Which speaks almost divine. 
And now, heneath the radiance hright, 

Our souls with rapture glow; 
And grateful thousands hless the light 

Of fifty years ago. 

— J5ro. 2%oa. B, Garrett, of Mo. 
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NOT A SECRET SOCIETY. 

Then, Bay some, why this secresy? Secret societies 
appal many. In the West, now, there is a crusade 
gathering. In Massachusetts, some churches will not 
receive a man to membership, who does not abjure all 
such societies. It is the war of the fanatic. It is the 
contest of keeping a tyranny over 'men's consciences. — 
With some, there is honest doubt ; they deserve a fair 
and courteous answer. It is 7iot a secret society.— ^"-* 
The term is false. Secret societies are those whose 
existence arid objects are hidden. Italy was full o 
them. The government tried to discover these.— ^ 
They eluded search. They met in concealed placei 
and shifted their quarters. No one knew who we 
members. The Carbonari was a secret society, 
this is not. Its place of meeting? It to-night invite 
in many not members to see its dedication. Loo 
around ! Here it is I Here are mottoes on the walls 
Membership ? Look and see I Badges are worn that^ 
you may see. Are these dangerous men ? Objects " 
They are published to the world. Laws ? They ai* 
printed. Where is the secret society ? If it was a 

secret society, you would not know it existed; or, if 

you got a trace of that fact, you would search in va» m 
to find it. What then ? It is a private society. I M 
meetings are held privately. That is not secret^^j^. 
You can stand down by the door and see every le^^sn 
come up here, and tell his name. -But why not Xet 
everybody witness its proceedings? Invite everybocj^ 
to attend ? Well, I have never yet been invited to 4 
meeting of the directors of any bank in this town, and 



/ 



OPPOSITION. > 163 

J feat their meetings are private. The cotporations of 
the factories, and steamboats, and the gas company, I 
have never learned are public. The gas company — it 
never publishes its dividends I My neighbors' families 
hold private sessions often. Our Quaker Mends never 
invite me to the meetings of their elders, nor to the 
various meetings, where they shut down the great 
partition ^nd hide the men from the women, and the 
women from the men. The Methodists' official meet- 
ings are private. Our churches hold sessions from 
which the outside world is excluded. I have, every 
now and then, letters from ministers, denouncing me 
for membership in secret societies, declaring that if 
they are good, they ought to be open to the inspection 
of all men, and that secresy is sin — ^but they always 
seal tight these letters. In fact, this cry of secresy is 
the humbug of some ignorant people, or the tyranny 
of some Protestant Popes. That a society can be 
dangerous which publishes its laws, declares its benev- 
olent objects, unites men of all sects in religion, and 
all sides in politics — ^is a transparent delusion. — Hev. 
Bro. A. ff. Quint^ of Mass, 



OPPOSITION. 

I SEE that a college out West has been agitating it- 
self regarding the toleration of secret societies by 
Christian churches. These spasms occur in different 
places every few years, but the result is so damaging 
"to the opposers that they soon abandon the assault. 
They are like the fellow who attacked the post in the 
^ark, thinking it a man. " My first impulse was," said 
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he, " to hit, and my second was not to do it again, for 
it rather hurt." The good people found, much to 
their surprise, that fully half of their supporters be- 
longed to some secret society, and so they didn't Ut 
the second time. The same stir has in time past been 
made here with the same result, with this difference, 
may be, that some of the weak-kneed of the various 
societies have " caved," in order to maintain their de- 
nominational position. I know several such poor 
creatures. There is nothing like opposition to help on 
a cause, withal. Some years since, a Baptist clergy- 
man of this city [Boston] undertook a crusade agjunst 
our Order. Pie preached against it, wrote against it 
talked against it, and the result was that we grew 
rankly, till we feared the institution would crumble, 
from its own weight. It was saved at last by the old 
fellow's having a "call," and the unhealthy growth 
ceased with the opposition. — JBro, B. P. ShiUaber^ of 
Massachusetts, 



MORAL INFLUENCES. 

What are the means in operation for preventing 
moral desolation? Preventing! Human institutions 
and human laws have been so busily employed inji>f»- 
ishingy that they have had no thought to spare upon 
the means of preventing crimes. We have la^s 
framed with nice regard to every form and grade of 
crime, measuring out punishment as by strictest 
weight and measure. We build our prisons and 
houses of correction, and send out our Argus-eyed of- 
ficers to arrest and punish the offender. And what u 
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the result ? Such is the omnipotence of wealth, that 
i.t usually manages to escape the penalty of its crimes ; 
snd as for the poor, they are cast into prison, and, 
Laving served their time, they come out again to the 
light of day. But how do they come? With the 
same poverty around them, the same want pressing 
upon them, with character blasted, reputation gone, 
all hope of decent and respectable livelihood van- 
ished ; and however good their resolutions, all out- 
ward circumstances are against them, and they feel 
that they must steal or starve. What now is the 
power of all your laws ? What your " act of assem- 
bly," or your "act to amend an act?" What are 
your prisons and fines, and officers and courts? The 
truth is, nature's law, the irresistible law of necessity, 
is stronger than all other laws, and it will defy them 
all. The whole vast machinery of government cannot 
penetrate below the skin, in an attempt to probe this 
ulcer upon the soul of man. It festers in poverty and 
abject want ; and the cause must be removed ere the 
effect will cease to flow. 

By this law, also, the power of the church is defied; 
for, unhappily, the church has not yet sufficiently 
learned that the soul cannot be much improved while 
the body is starving. What avails it to preach to a 
luan one day in seven, and leave him for the balance 
af the time to battle with cold, nakedness, and hun- 
ger? Or what success can attend the exhortations of 
I Sabbath, when the week must be spent in an expos- 
ire to the hardening, faith-destroying influences of 
Poverty and distress? The great truth should be 
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known, that the body must be placed in a tolerabl^^^Be 
condition of physical comfort as an indispensable 
requisite to moral improvement. And it is precisel; 
here that the moral influences of Odd Fellowship ex — ^: 
hibit themselves in their greatest perfection. Its law! 
and regulations are such, that extreme suffering, froi 
poverty, cannot befall any of its members. It goes tc^^ o 
the house of sickness before the little store, laid up fo^^^^r 
the day of need, is exhausted, and by its timely ai^^^ d 
keeps famine from the door. It relieves from man — y 
anxieties in regard to future want, from sickness an^*» d 
distress. It makes the unfortunate feel that they ha i e 
friends left, and that there is hope for them in th^^e 
darkest hour of trial ; so that necessity can nev^^^r 
drive them to a yielding up of a fraction of their ii .i- 
tegrity for the sake of the means of subsistence. Ai 
when death comes, and the head of the husband ai 
the father is laid low in the grave, it throws its pn 
tecting shield around the widow and orphans, ai 
saves them from those grinding oppressions and wan 
that drive so many to vice and infamy. If it did 
more than this — if it uttered no word of counsel an 
warning — if all its teachings were merely negative, 
emblems, forms, and ceremonies unmeaning sho 
still it would be a powerful coadjutor of those w 
seek by religious influences to improve the morals 
the world, for the reason that it places its members 
the best physical condition for moral improveme 
But when it is known that lectures of pure and ^wilh 
lime morality are rehearsed at every Lodge meetLng, 
that every form and emblem points to the path of vir- 
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tue, and that thus a thousand voices are constantly 
sounding in the ear of every member, calling him to 
the performance of moral duty, and the cultivation of 
Friendship, Love, and Truth, it is not claiming too 
much to say, that Odd Fellowship is powerful and sal* 
utary in its moral influences. — Hev, JBro. I, D, WiV- 
liamsonj of Ohio. 

MUTUAL AID. 

Bbothbbs : Odd Fellowship ought to grow. The- 
kinship of the human race — ^how beautiful a thought ! 
Without mutual aid the race would perish. Think of 
it. Throughout life you are dependent upon your fel- 
low-man. Of all God's creatures which so helpless as 
the little babe ? There it lies, listless, in its mother's 
lap, almost living on her smile. To save itself from 
death it could not get one crumb of bread or one drop 
of milk. So the youth ; what would become of him 
but for the parental roof to shelter him from the 
storm until his bones are knit into manhood? So the 
man out in the world. Who can live without a 
friend? When you have no money and no home, 
cvbere will you find food and shelter? When low 
with fever, the tongue parched, the brain wandering, 
who will give you water, bathe your throbbing tem- 
ples, and watch over you lest you die ? So the old 
man. The frosts of seventy winters have whitened 
bis head ; his eye is dim ; his limbs tremble ; reason 
and. memory fail; he is an infant again. He goes 
down to the valley of the shadow of death. Who 
Bball lead him and comfort his weary soul ? Who lay 
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his body gently and reverently in the grave, and 

it over with the green grass? So with us all. 

man alone in the world, without a human being wh 

cares whether he live or die ! Not a hand to toud 

nor a voice to hear, nor a smile to receive ! 

affections forever sealed to him ; no fireside ; no hom^B^ie 

with father, mother, brothers, sisters ; no little chiH — il- 

dren ; no son to be proud of; no daughter to caret 

no " good night ; " no " good morning." 

Who could bear it? The sun could not warm buc^- 
a man. The brightest day and the greenest fieh 
could not give him pleasure. Better chain him on 
rock in mid^ocean and leave him to the vultures, thai 
thus rob him of his kinship with the human rac^^^ e. 
This world is beautiful, and it is full of priceless syum Mtt- 
pathies. All creation is glorious with melody. Th^czAe 
morning stars, saith the Bible, sang together, and a" ^F=gll 
the sons of God shouted for joy when it was mad J3e. 
The universe of stars, and suns, and planets, an^czwd 
globes, swing harmoniously through space. Not , a 
sparrow falleth to the ground without our Father's n-^c— 310- 
tice ; not a soul yearns, or soitows, or rejoices, but r' he 
knoweth it. He hath made of one blood all natic^zz^jna 

of men to dwell together on the face of the eai -rrth. 

We are bound to each other by indissoluble ties. 

It is a law of nature that we must all work for c^^qcA 
other. Though ten thousand miles apart; tho^^jgh 
oceans roll between us and continents divide us, ire 
labor not for ourselves alone. You plow the furro'^i^ in 
California and sow the wheat for your brother* in 
Louisiana, while he plants the cane and cotton for 
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you. The poor Siberian is this day roaming over 
snows and ice, hunting the otter and gathering furs, 
that you may be warm. Men are diving in the Per- 
sian Gulf for pearls to grace your wives and daugh- 
ters. The dresses and coats before me are the pro- 
ducts of many lands and many workmen. The silk- 
worm of India and China may have spun the threads 
of your dress ; the Frenchman may have woven it ; 
the hardy marinep braved the seas to bring it here. 
Probably not a single article of apparel in this room, 
not a piece of furniture, not this paper, not this build- 
ing itself was altogether made here. The glass, nails, 
blinds, perhaps the hard wood, have come from Swe- 
ien, England, or the Atlantic States. Truly, we are 
brothers. A common Father brought us all into the 
fvorld, and to a common Father we all go. Let us, 
Jien, help one another, in money, if need be, in educa- 
ion, in sympathy. — John JS. Harmon^ Q, JR. of Cal. 

THE PAST AND PRESENT. 

The institution of Odd Fellowship, my brethren, 
[las an eventful history. It is said by the highest au- 
thority that it was originated by men of limited pre- 
tensions, but with hearts filled with generous sympa- 
thies and prompted by the noblest impulses. As pio- 
Qeers in the great work of philanthropy, their early ef- 
orts will ever commend them to our profoundest grati- 
tude ; and whilst the morale which pervades the sys- 
tem has been essentially the fruits of change, yet the 
broad principles which lie at the foundation of this 

Order, as laid by their wisdom, remain fixed and unal- 
8 
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tered. The retrospect brings up before us the tender "TMTsr 

and sickly infancy of Odd Fellowship, portrays the ^^e 

faltering footsteps of its youth, trembling amid the ^^ e 

perils which beset its path, not less from a diseased 

constitution than from deserved popular digfevor ; for 

it must be known to you, my brethren, that it was 

once arraigned at the bar of public opinion, weighed 

in the balance, and found wanting. But, turning from 

this exhibition, we behold it under, the influence oi 

healthful correctives, at once scattering to the winds 

of heaven the errors and follies of youth, and enterini 

upon a career which has been so rapid and so di&siy< 

that when we look upon the one picture and then uj 

on the other we are filled with amazement. The tid< 

of popular opinion, once so strongly set against it, hasK. 

been turned in its favor, causing the prejudices of th( 

past to die away. The anathemas of the church, onc^ 

so frequently hurled against it, are seldom heard 

The press, that mighty engine of power and influenccE^^iwe, 

has become its firm ally. Men of all i*anks, creeder -^^ds, 

and professions are its votaries. Statesmen are itd^^^its 

patrons, orators its champions, judges its advocater^^-es, 

while philosophers admit the soundness of its princ^:^ -^ci- 

ples, and poets vie with each other in hymning if-^ its 

praise. 

In an address delivered before one of the Subon 
nate Lodges in this jurisdiction nearly a quarter oi 
century ago, the speaker, in contemplating the futuz. 
of this Order, employed in substance this languag 
" If," said he, " it proceeds as its present progress iD^^^dJ- 
cates, at the beginning of the next century whi^-C 3 
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wondrous spectacle may it not exhibit. Already its 
temples are to be found all along the coast of the At- 
lantic and throughout the North and East ; then they 
may * have reached the shore of the great Pacific." 
Twenty years after this declaration was made, the 
Grand Lodge of the United States, composed not 
only of representatives from every State and Territory 
of this Union, but from the Canadas and from some of 
the far-off isles of the ocean, met in council, to legis- 
late upon the highest interests of this Order, in one of 
its magnificent temples on the golden shores of the 
Pacific. And now, standing as we do, only removed 
about a half century from its organization, what a 
spectacle is presented to our contemplation ! Follow- 
ing in its track in imagination, we are carried through 
every State, tenitory, and district of this great Re- 
public, recognizing wherever we go— whether in city, 
town, or village — the footprints of this Order. 

Leaving our own land, we pursue its onward course 
through the deep waters, and behold its temples lifting 
their lofty spires, which serve as beacon lights to the 
weary mariner, in the far-off isles of the ocean ; and 
traveling onward, and still onward, wherever the ad- 
venturous step of the Anglo-Saxon dares to penetrate. 

And there it stands, dispensing its rich blessings on 
every hand, serenely contemplating the past with all 
its varied reminiscences, the present with all its joy- 
ous fruition, the future with all its boundless pros- 
pects; wrapping itself in the mantle of its own integ- 
rity, and gathering around it the thousands of its wid- 
ows and the tens of thousands of its orphans who 
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ive risen up to call it blessed, it triumphantly ex* 
laims : These are my trophies, these are my jewels, 
-ffeo. W. Morris, P. G. M of Ky. 



INFANCY OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

But ten years have elapsed since first Odd Fellow- 
ship planted its standard on this soil of freedom. 
Forty L odges are now enrolled under its banner, and 
more than five thousand persons have been initiated 
into its mysteries. Curiosity has been excited, and an 
enlarged investigation has been invited to the princi- 
ples and conduct characterizing Odd Fellowship. The 
result has been a great increase of members; the S. 
and G. may be exchanged in almost every town or 
city of the Union, and its genial influence is rapidly 
traveling throughout these States, where, ere long, 
regular Lodges will be established, and must flourish, 
by the unremitting attention of the faithful ; and 
every difficulty which ignorance and prejudice may 
throw in its path will be overcome, and the sacred 
flames of friendship will bum upon the altar of the 
human heart, unquenched by the waters of adversity, 
ever fed by the oil of affection, and supported by the 
noble and unappalled front of truth and honor. — 
Thomas Wildey, Gr. Sire (1829). 

CHARITY. 

FAiTn, we read, Sire, will remove mountains, but 
what will not charity achieve ? After traversing the 
various extensive States of the truly great country of 
your adoption, and rendering all their Lodges as one, 
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you bend your pilgrimage hitherwise — ^you join them 
to those of England — removing, as it were, the vast 
Atlantic, extending and perpetuating the principles of 
benevolence, and bringing thousands, at an immense 
distance from each other, under the standard of 
Friendship, Love, and Truth. To you. Sire, we are 
indebted for all this ; you laid the plan ; you formed 
the whole design ; you have now the happiness of see- 
ing a new creation rising up around you. I say a new 
creation, Sire, because no man can become a genuine 
Odd Fellow without becoming at the same time a bet- 
ter man. However good he may have been before, 
the duties of an Odd Fellow wDl point out to him 
manj' sources for the exercise of his goodness, which 
before were unknown to him ; he will, necessarily, be- 
come more useful ; the facilities that our beloved Or- 
der affords, I may say, make for the display of that 
first of virtues, charity (without which all pretensions 
to goodness are mere mummery) ; these facilities, I 
say, will give him an opportunity of putting his good- 
ness in full practice. I do not mean to confine myself, 
Sire, to that charity which giveth only, but to that 
principle of universal benevolence which embraces all 
the wants of all mankind. I do not mean alone their 
physical necessities ; I mean to include their moral in 
abilities. A really charitable man will feel a greater 
desire to remove the latter than to relieve the former, 
because he knows if a man be not morally right, he 
cannot be physically happy. Charity is the principal 
pillar of our Order; we have high authority for the 
fact — ^'Hhe first of these is charity." I know of no 
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delight equal to the luxury of doing good ; but the 
first delight is, to find out, succor, and relieve the un- 
complaining — the half-broken yet proud spirit, that 
cannot dig, and will not beg. Believe me, Sire, 

'^ Full many a stoic eye and aspect stem 
Hide hearts whose grief has little left to learn." 

In your address. Sire, on your arrival among us, you 
told us that you had now, more than ever, cause to 
bless the happy hour in which you became an Odd 
Fellow. We shall not soon forget the compliment. 
Long may you live to enjoy such feeling, and may 
eveiy hour increase its felicity! It now becomes my 
painful duty to bid you, officially, at leasl, farewell, 
A young world of your own creation is now anxiously 
awaiting your arrival ; may the waves and winds of 
the Atlantic speedily waft you safely home, and may 
you find all well. You have the wishes and prayers 
of thousands for your welfare. This lecture will bear 
with me, I am sure, when I exclaim : Hail Odd Fel- 
lowship, all hail Columbia! Long life and happiness 
to the Founder and Father of American Odd Fellow- 
ship ! — (7. S, Wardle^s {England) Farewell Address to 
Father Wildey, in 1826. 

Fair Charity, be thou my guest, 

And be thy constant couch my breast. — Cotton, 

This golden chain, that reaches from heaven to 
earth, is much more admired than used — more 
preached about than practiced. It has been remarked 
by some writer, " Did universal charity prevail, earth 
would be a heaven, and hell a fable." It is another 
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name for disinterested, lofty, unadulterated love — the 
attribute of Deity, that moved him to provide a city 
of refuge for our fallen, ruined race, when exposed to 
the vengeance and penalty imposed by the holy law 
of God, violated by the perverse heart. It is placed 
at the head of all the Christian virtues by St. Paul, 
the ablest divine that ever graced a pulpit or wielded 
a pen. It is the substratum of philanthropy, the 
brightest star in the Christian's diadem. It spurns the 
scrofula of green-eyed jealousy, the canker of torment- 
ing envy, the tortures of burning malice, the typhoid 
of foaming revenge. It is an impartial mirror, set in 
the frame of love, resting on equity and justice. It is 
the foundation and cap-stone of the climax of all the 
Christian graces; without it, our religion is like a 
body without a soul ; our friendships, shadows of a 
shadow ; our aims, the offspring of pride, or, what is 
more detestable, the offspring of hypocrisy ; our hu- 
manity, a mere iceberg on the ocean of time ; we are 
unfit to discharge the duties of life, and derange the 
design of our Creator. Were this heaven-born, soul- 
cheering principle the main-spring of human action, 
the all-pervading motive-power that impelled mankind 
in their onward course to eternity, the polar star to 
guide them through this world of sin and woe, the ills 
that flesh is heir to would be softened in its melting 
sunbeams, a new and blissful era would dawn auspi- 
ciously upon our race, and Satan would become a 
bankrupt for want of business. Wars and rumors of 
wars would cease; envy, jealousy, and revenge would 
hide their diminished heads ; falsehood, slander, and 
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persecution would be unknown ; sectarian walls would 
crumble in dust, and the world become, what it should 
be, one united, harmonious family. 



I WOULD define charity as that principle which 
prompts us to give when suffering humanity requires. 
This comprehends its operation not only in bestowing 
the pittance and the loaf upon beggary and hunger, 
but in granting the boon of pity to the erring, and 
casting the glance of mercy upon the faults of our fel- 
lows. It is a lovely principle. It stands among the 
desolate homes of men, and by the poor and neglect- 
ed, an angel, whose wings, untarnished by its passage 
through scenes of misery and pollution, are all bright 
with hues of heaven. It is a principle which may not 
shine as prominently — ^which may not sparkle like 
some ; but it is not of earth. Its trophies are immor- 
tal. They will live when the weapons of victorious 
battle have been broken, and the sound of the poet's 
lyre has died forever ; when green wreaths have faded, 
and glorious monuments of human skill have per- 
ished ; nay, when ancient earth itself shall have top- 
pled into primeval chaos, and when stars cease to 
burn, they will be remembered among the jewels worn 
in heaven, " beside the crystal waters." — Hev, JEJ. JET. 
Chapin, P. G. M, 



PRAYER AND POTATOES. 

If a brother or sister be naked, and destitute of daily food 
and one of you say unto them, Depart in peace, be ye 
warmed and filled ; notwithstanding ye give them not those 
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things which are needful to the body ; what doth it profit ?~- 
James2: 15, 16. 

An old lady sat in her old arm chair, 
With wrinkled visage and disheveled hair, 

And hunger-worn features ; 
For days and for weeks her only fare, 
As she sat there in her old arm chair. 

Had been potatoes. 

But now they were gone ; of bad or good 
Not one was left for the old lady's food, 

Of those potatoes; 
And she sighed, and said, ''What shall I do? 
Where shall I send, and to whom shall I go 

For more potatoes ? " 

And she thought of the deacon over the way« 
The deacon so ready to worship and pray. 

Whose cellar was full of potatoes. 
And she said : '' I will send for the deacon to come ; 
He'll not mind much to give me some 

Of such a store of potatoes." 

And the deacon came over as fast as he could, 
Thinking to do the old lady some good. 

But ne'er thought, for once, of potatoes ; 
He asked her at once what was her chief want, 
And she, poor soul, expecting a grant, 

Immediately answered, " Potatoes." 

But the deacon's religion didn't lie that way; 
He was more accustomed to preach and to pray, 

Than to give of his hoarded potatoes ; 
So, not hearing, of course, what the old lady said, 
He rose to pray, with uncovered head. 

But she only thought of potatoes. 

He prayed for patience, and wisdom, and grace ; 
But when he prayed, " Lord, give her peace," 

She audibly sighed, " give potatoes ; " 

8* 
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And at the end of each prayer which he said, 
He heard, or thought that he heard, in its stead, 
That same request for potatoes. 

The deacon was troubled; knew not what to do; 
'Twas very embarrassing to have her act so 

About "those carnal potatoes." 
So, ending his prayer, he started for home ; 
But, as the door closed, he heard a deep groan, 

" Ohj give to the hungry potatoes I " 

And that groan followed him all the way home; 
In the midst of tlie night it haunted his room — 

" Oh, give to the hungry potatoes I " 
He could bear it no longer; arose and dressed; 
From his well-filled cellar taking in haste 

A bag of his best potatoes. 

Again he went to the widow's lone hut; 
Her sleepless eyes she had not yet shut; 
But there she sat, in that old arm chair, 
With the same wan features, the same sad air, 
And, entering in, he poured on the floor 
A bushel or more, from his goodly store 
Of choice potatoes. 

The widow's heart leaped up for joy. 
Her face was haggard and wan no more. 
**Now," said the deacon, " shall we pray?" 
"Yes," said the widow, ^^now, you may." 
And he kneeled him down on the sanded floor. 
Where he had poured his goodly store, 
And such a prayer the deacon prayed 
As never before his lips essayed ; 
No longer embarrassed, but free and full, 
He poured out the voice of a liberal soul. 
And the widow responded, aloud, " amen I" 
But said no more of potatoes. 
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And would you, who hear this simple tale, 
Pray for ihepoor, and praying, "preraii," 
Then preface your prayers with alms and good deeds ; 
Search out the poor, their waists, and their needs ; 
Pray for peace, and grace, and spiritual food, 
For wisdom, and guidance, for all these are good; 
But don^t forget the potatoes, 

— Bev, Bro, J, T, Pettee, of Conn. 



PLEASE, SIR, BUY A NEWS? 

It was a plaintive voice, sofl and pleading, and we 
could not help but stop, if only to see the childish face 
which the voice betokened. We had just left Odd 
Fellows' Hall, at about ten p. m., and were wending 
our way along toward Broadway, thinking of the les- 
sons of the Golden Rule, for we had just seen a dona- 
tion given to the family of one who had no claims 
upon the Order as a member — only the claim which 
suffering humanity has upon us all ; but we felt glad 
that our Lodge, without a dissenting voice, had recog- 
nized that claim, and the glow that warms the heart- 
strings and makes one's better nature respond sympa- 
thetically to the approving conscience was permeating 
our system. Outside, the night was damp and misty ; 
the street lamps struggled with the atmosphere to 
make themselves seen, and barely succeeded in show- 
ing even a feeble glimmer through the milky vail 
which covered street, house, and pavement with slip- 
pery moisture, and deadened the sound of horse and 
footman as each plodded tediously along. It was one 
of those nights to make the friendless and homeless 
feel, with increased bitterness, their lone and uncared- 
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for condition, and to cause those who had a home to 
hurry to its sheltering roof. The voice came clear 
and distinct from out the cloud of mist and gloom: 
'* Please, sir, buy a News f " and but a few steps on, 
crouched near a corner grocery, as if to borrow some 
warmth from the light that shone through the win- 
dows of the bar-room, half leaning, half sitting, was 
the little vender of the daily. The long hair, that 
might have been beautiful with care, hung matted, 
disordered, and neglected, around the bare shoulders ; 
a dingy, dirty piece of calico, that it would be a libel 
to dignify with the title of a frock, was wound around 
a slight, attenuated form, seemingly of a girl six or 
seven years of age ; the feet were bare, and plentifully 
besprinkled with the mud of the highway ; the faoe-^ 
how old that was ! as if the cares of years had been 
pressing down upon that young life, for young she 
was. It was a face that said, as plainly as if the 
words had been written on her brow, misery, want, 
hunger, abuse. It told of a childhood of sorrow ; it 
said, " I am in the pathway of poverty ; soon I will 
reach the highway of crime ; then the downward road 
to ruin of bpdy and of soul." Is this an exaggerated 
picture ? Do we not see it daily ? It has been truly 
said — 

" The streets of the city are full 
Of poor little perishing souls. 
Who wander away from the light 
In places where Satan controls." 

"Please, sir, buy a News?'^ And with this sen- 
tence a mass of soggy paper was presented to us; the 
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three o'clock edition at that — way behind time. 
"How many have you?" said we, "and why are you 
out so late this unpleasant night ? " "I wants to sell 
out before I go home," she replied. We thought of 
the home she would go to, where the children of the 
streets congregate like wild beasts in their den. 
Counting the papers — there were only eleven cents* 
worth — ^we invested. Then away, with a sickly apolo- 
gy for a smile upon her face, ran the child of the 
night ; but ere she had taken many steps she returned 
and said, ** Thank you, sir, I'm so glad," and then the 
waif disappeared in the gloom. 

" So glad" — ^for what? The scanty meal that night 
withheld, or the immunity from rough treatment, the 
cutting words, or perhaps the surly curse that would 
have been vented on her failure ? " So glad ; " and 
can happiness be created in a single heart, young or 
old, for eleven pennies, while, day by day, we waste 
and throw away twenty, fifty, or a hundred fold the 
amount? We sit calmly and self-righteousiy in our 
cushioned seats at church and Lodge, and feel that we 
have done our duty if We give a few dollars for the 
heathen in the one, or to assist a brother or widowed 
family in the other, when, in fact, we do not feel it, or 
take a thought scarcely as to whence it goes. We 
use it as a sort of healing plaster for the wounded 
monitor within, which occasionally stings us for our 
ingratitude — ^for lavishing so much upon self, and so 
little upon others, of that which has only been com- 
mitted to our stewardship as a trust. 

This great city is full, aye, overflowing, with desti- 
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tution, misery, and sorrow ; and they are but the ad- 
vance picket-guards of treacheiy, wrong, and crime. 
The children of to-day are the men and women of the 
future. Few of us can do much, but none are so poor 
but they can do something; a kind word softly spoken 
is often better than a surly giving of alms. "We have 
seen the small pittance bring joy to the countenance, 
while an ostentatious gift of higher value has caused 
the pain-muscles of the face to show. Give not grudg- 
ingly or unkindly, be the amount large or small ; and 
if money you cannot bestow, forget not the cheering 
word.— Wm. H, Barnes, P. G. M,ofN. T. 

THE ORPHAN. 

There are some words in our language that possess 
a magic, thrilling power, and among those rare terms 
of exhaustless pathos we count the orphan. An or- 
phan! How mournful the sound! What images 
does it conjure, of desolation and dejection, of pitiful 
faces steeped in tears, of homeless little creatures, 
children of sorrow and familiar with grie^ treading 
alone the slippery paths of youth. The orphan ! Pro- 
nounce the word anywhere, at any time, and it sweeps 
over the chords of the soul like a funeral dirge. It 
speaks to the heart rather than to the ear. It tells of 
childhood fatherless and motherless; it tells of a lone- 
liness which the world cannot cheer; of a sadness 
which sympathy cannot solace; of a heart-bitterness 
which strangers cannot assuage. 

" The loss of father or mother is remediless I 
The orphan may find friends, but parents, nevermore!" 
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In the providence of God, thousands of these be- 
reaved little ones have been committed to our charge. 
When I inquire if our Order has accomplished any 
good, or is worthy of being perpetuated on earth, the 
thousands of orphans scattered over the ''• wide world " 
send up this thrilling response, soft as the breath of an 
angel, yet heard at their heavenly Father's throne : 

" It saved us from destitution ; 

" It saved us from oppression ; 

" It saved us firom years of wasting soitow ; 

"It saved us from premature graves! 

" Make it immortal for its deeds of love ! " — H. L. 
'Woodruffs P. G. of Ga. 



DO GOOD. 

"When?" Now. "Where?" All about you. 
"What shall I do?" Clothe the naked, feed the poor, 
visit the afflicted. Speak a word of encouragement to 
those who are struggling with poverty, to young men 
just starting in life. There are a thousand opportuni- 
ties of being useful, if you have right feelings and are 
disposed to do. good. Wherever you look, in what- 
ever path you tread, you may be useful. All have the 
means to do something, the poorest and the feeblest, 
the oldest and the youngest. Let usefulness be the 
great object of your life. — Wm. C. Earl^ G. S, of 
Ohio, 

ONLY A DROP. 

At a festal gathering, recently, the host, a gentle- 
man of warm heart and generous impulses, but more a 
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" Only a drop ! " Not a hideous name, 
Of hatred and cnme ; of mis'ry and shame ; 
Not a horrid spectre, nor hellish thing, 
But from that little drop may spring. 

" Only a drop I " Yet linger not, where 
The fiend of the wine-cup hath' spread her snare; 
The song of the siren is her's, and her breath 
Blasts hope, life, all, with the blight of death. 

— Chaa. N, Hickok, G, E. of Pa. 

TEMPERANCE. 

In order to fit us for usefulness here and for happi- 
ness hereafter, the Order enjoins upon its members the 
practice of temperance. When we view the desola- 
tion that intemperance has made, it chills the blood. 
It has stricken down the most commanding intelli- 
gence, disgraced and dishonored the names of the liv- 
ing, and cast reproach upon the memory of the dead ; 
it has clothed childhood in rags, manhood with shame, 
and has robbed old age of that holy respect due the 
evening of life. It has wrung the heart of the patient 
wife, has wounded the feelings of the little ones, has 
sent many a gray headed parent in sorrow to the 
tomb ; it has stripped wealth of its competence, and 
has stolen from the poor their all. We, who are so 
earnestly enjoined to love one another, can be faithful 
to our vows only hy placing ourselves firmly against 
the evils of intemperance, and by leading lives of tem- 
perate habits. In so doing, we not only do justice to 
ourselves, but leave foot-prints upon the sands of time 
of which we may well be proud, and which we shall 
never regret. — £ro, C. C. Pope^ of Wis. 
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PURITY AND HUMILITY. 

Allow me to impress upon you, my brethren, some 
of the lessons you have been taught in our fraternity. 
Forget not, I beseech you, that deeply solemn and af- 
fecting lesson of the vanity of all earthly things, 
which you were taught at the very threshold of yqur 
career in Odd Fellowship. When aspiring nature 
grasps for undue influence and elevation, and would 
entice you to look down with contempt upon your 
weaker and less fortunate brethren, let that silent yet 
impressive lecturer humble your hearts, and subdue 
ambition, envy, lust, and pride. When you decorate 
yourselves in the regalia of the White Degree, let it 
not be merely emblematic ; but let the lesson it is de- 
signed to convey and inculcate enter into, yea, perme- 
ate and possess your hearts. " Lord, who shall abide 
in thy holy hill ? He that hath clean hands and a 
pure heart." Then may you wear the " white stone, 
with the new name written thereon, which no man 
knoweth, saving he who receives it, and he that over- 
cometh shall be clothed in white raiment." 

History informs us that near the capitol at Rome 
stood the Temple of Fides, and that when the priests 
offered their bloodless sacrifices to her, their faces and 
hands were shrouded in white cloths, emblematical of 
their faithfulness and sincerity. Wear not the badge 
simply, but let those graces, which adorn and give dig- 
nity to human nature, ever abound in your hearts and 
lives. — Bev. A. Paul Bepiton, P. G. M, of If. C. 
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OUR EMBLEMS. 

Did you ever fully reflect, brethren, upon the many 
peculiar beauties that attach to the various emblems 
of our Order, and, especially, upon the exceeding ful- 
ness and appropriateness of those two— the Eye and 
the Hand? Beauties, which belong primarily, of 
courae, to the lessons which they convey, of Omnis- 
cience in the one case, and charity in the other; but 
beauties which pertain, also, to the parts of the human 
body thus employed to enforce and illustrate these 
teachings. 

The Eye ! Look abroad, and see how He, whom 
we reverently term the Grand Master of the Uni- 
verse, has made the world not only useful, but beauti- 
ful ! He has hung the stars in heaven, and (employing 
a paraphrase of the poetic description of another) 
made them to sparkle in that high, blue dome like 
gems in the crowns of angels. He has strewn the 
earth with greenness, and dew-drops, and flowers. He 
has given the springs, not only to run among the hills, 
but he scatters their water-drops on high and abroad, 
until they throw an arc athwart the dark abyss, and 
glitter before his awful throne in the unutterable beau- 
ty of that rainbow, which is a sign of promise to all 
covenanted Odd Fellows ! And what is there in man 
adapted to all this but the Eye, which tells of Omnis- 
cience and drinks in its glories and the evidences of 
its power? And what a lesson is herein conveyed to 
nourish and preserve this portion of the human frame, 
in the metaphorical and symbolic sense in which we 
employ it, that it may be " single " and full of light. 
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And the Hand ! Simple organ, but what would be 
even the mind without it ? It first fixed the mariner's 
trembling needle on its axis, and heaved back the bars 
of the tremendous printing-press. It opened the 
tubes of Galileo, until world after world swept before 
his enraptured vision. It has held the sword with 
which freedom has fought her battles. It has wielded 
the chisel that has brought living grace and beauty 
from out the cold, inanimate marble. It has guided 
the pencil that has written glorious poems of immor- 
tal life and loveliness on the canvas of the painter. 
It has poised the axe in the hands of the dauntless 
woodsman, as he opened the paths of civilization. It 
holds the electric battery that speeds thought along 
the lightning wires ! To make the Hand, then, in any 
sense, literal or metaphorical, nerveless or nselessi 
would be to break a law of the Creator's ordaining. 
We hold it up — mighty agent of human power — with 
the Heart in it, as our grand emblem of human relief 
and fraternity! — Seaton Gales, G, M. of N. C. 



SOURCE OF HAPPINESS. 

If we cannot have all that we wish upon earth, 

Let us try to be happy with less, if we can ; 
If wealth be not always the guerdon of worth, 

Worth, sooner than wealth, makes the happier mao. 
Is it wise to be anxious for pleasures afar, 

And the pleasures around us to slight or decry ? 
Asking night for the sun — asking day for the star? 

Let us conquer such faults, or at least let us try. 

If the soil of a garden be worthy our care. 
Its culture delightful, though ever so small. 
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Oh, then, let the heart the same diligence share, 
And the flowers of affection will rival them alL 

There ne'er was delusion more constantly shown, 
Than that wealth every charm of existence can buy; 

As long as Love, Friendship, and Truth are life's own. 
All hearts may be happy, if all hearts will try! 

— Bro, Charles Swain, of England, 



VIRTUE. 

The name of Odd Fellow has become a power 
among the friends of virtue all over the civilized 
^orld. And it will be so to the end of recorded time. 
We are too apt, as men, to be dazzled by the splendid 
displays of genius and power, without regarding the 
motives that lead to them, or the end to which they 
are directed. It has become our habit to bow our- 
selves down in adulation before the idols we adopt, 
which crush us in their progress. But, my brothers, 
Odd Fellowship recalls us to a noble worship, the wor- 
ship of virtue, which takes delight in the subjection of 
self to the requirements of duty. It raises our self-re- 
spect by showing us that real happiness and worth be- 
gin and terminate in true sympathy with our fellow- 
men, and in a pre-eminent degree with our brothers in 
Odd Fellowship, and in the promotion of their wel- 
fare. It teaches us that the rule of right is, by an un- 
changing law^ the rule of expediency. It teaches us 
that there is one ambition which has its origin in the 
love of virtue ; and, that as the one is the last infirmi- 
ty of a noble mind, so is the other its crown and glory 
— its brightest expression and most consummate ex- 
cellence. — tT, T. Daschieldsy P, G, of Texas, 
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WE WAR AGAINST yiCE. 

Intemperance is one of the most baneful evils af- 
fecting human society. It is sapping its very founda- 
tion. It is at the root of nearly all the crime 
committed. "We see its fruits in our alms-houses and 
prisons. It is an insidious and growing evil, that 
commences on a small scale, expanding slowly but 
surely until it breaks up families and affects every one 
that comes within its reach. It goes from a glass a 
day now to two or three after a while ; from a social 
" spree " on the Fourth of July and New Year's to a 
regular drunk every Saturday night, and ere the per- 
son is aware he is a confirmed sot. It works its way 
by stealth into the very bosom of the family circle. 
The father and, oftentimes, the mother fall victims to 
its seductive influences. We see the husband and 
father neglecting business, and unmindful of all those 
tender, social ties which should lead him to a nobler 
life, for the delusive pleasures of the wine-cup. We 
see scores of young men who are scarcely out of their 
teens, loitering around beer-halls and dram-shops. 
We see them reeling along our streets in a state of in- 
toxication, and hear them boast of their midnight 
bacchanals. We see young men, who might be bright 
and shining ornaments to society, going to premature 
graves — drunkards. Is it not time that the elder ones 
should wake up to a sense of their duty, and examine 
into the cause ; to see if it is not the legitimate off- 
spring of the examples that they themselves have set? 
Very often the example of a private bottle, or of hav- 
ing a whisky-ban-el or ale-keg of too easy access in 
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the home cellar. Is it not time that there should be 
something done to start the rising generation on an- 
other and better career ? To provide wholesome and 
instructive entertainment at home, so as to keep them 
from the destructive allurements of the street, the 
beer-hall, the dram-shop, and the bawdy-house. Does 
it not behoove our young members, yes, and our old 
ones, too, to beware how they tamper with the poison 
which has proved the destruction of so many ? 

But while we deplore the too ardent use of alcohol- 
ic spirits, and do all in our power to stay its onward 
course, we must not forget that there are other forms 
of intemperance calling for our attention. Intemper- 
ance is excess. When we use anything, or gratify our 
passions, immoderately, we are intemperate. We may 
be intemperate in our talk, in our dress, in our eating. 
We are intemperate when we overload our stomach, 
so that we stultify the brain, and make it unfit for 
duty. We are intemperate when we gratify an exces- 
sive vanity for dress, and spend nearly all of our earn- 
ings on our back. We are intemperate when we allow 
our tongues to wound the feelings of others ; when we 
engage in gossiping scandal, or otherwise interfere in 
the private affairs of our neighbors. We are not tem- 
perate when we use words of blasphemy or take the 
name of God in vain. It is intemperate to spend till 
three or four o'clock in the morning in a ball-room, 
thus depriving our minds and bodies of those precious 
hours of rest which nature has set apart for us. We 
are intemperate when we loiter away our time without 
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gaining useful information, or performing some good 
act. Let us be 

" Temperate in everything — abroad, at home, 
Thence will applause, and hence will profit come; 
And health from either we in time prepare 
For sickness, age, and their attendant care." 

— jg: p. Gravatt, P. G, of Ohio. 



A REFORMING AGENCY. 

Enough is done, or commenced, in tbe civilij 
"world to encourage the hopeful ; but enough also 
evil and danger still lurks in our path to demand 
utmost exertions of the good and brave. This 
"we can say, that while a certain amount is accoi 
plished, there is a great and urgent work before ^b^tis, 

still to do. Now, to the accomplishment of such a 

task, what should be the character of the reformi ng 

agencies ? With that question I propose to conn^^"Cct 
another: Is the Order of Odd Fellows an agency of 

the character required ? 

First. Effort, to be effective, must be united, 
bundle of rods is the emblem of power. But this 
blem, and the lesson it teaches, are adopted and ad 
on by our Order. Odd Fellows constitute a unil 
brotherhood ; and one of its first principles is a 
versal fraternity, co-extensive with the family of 

Secondly. Effort, to be effective, must be exer 
in a tolerant spirit. If we would win our fellow-ci 
tures to purer thoughts and better actions, we 
not begin by denouncing their honest opinions. "Piiey 
are not answerable to us for these ; nor can t-^^7 




i 
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change them, if they would, at our bidding. He who 
would benefit his race should adopt a stanza from 
Pope's celebrated prayer : 

" Let not my weak, unknowing hand 
Presume Thy bolts to throw ; 
And deal damnation round the land 
On each I judge Thy foe." 

Now, this great principle of charity for every shade 
of opinion — ^for all political parties and all religious 
sects — is one of the cardinal virtues which our Order 
proclaims and enforces. Demanding for its members 
liberty of conscience, it accords the like to all men. 
It judges no creed, Jew or Gentile; leaving that, 
where it belongs, to the Searcher of Hearts alone. 
Its feeling on this subject cannot be better expressed 
than in the following parable, sometimes erroneously 
ascribed to Franklin, first printed, I believe, in Lord 
Kame's Sketches of the History of Man^ but in sub- 
stance originally derived from Persian literature : 

" And it came to pass, after these things, that Abra- 
ham sat in the door of his tent, about the going down 
of the sun. 

" And behold a man, bowed with age, came from 
the way of the wilderness, leaning on a staff. 

"And Abraham arose and met him and said unto 
him : ' Turn in, I pray thee, and wash thy feet and 
tarry all night; and thou shalt arise early in the 
morning and go thy way.' 

"But the man said: 'Xay, for I will abide under 
this tree.' 

" And Abraham pressed him greatly ; so he turned, 
9 
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and they went into the tent, and Abraham baked un- 
leavened bread ; and they did eat. 

^' And when Abraham saw that the man blessed not 
God, he said unto him : ' Wherefore dost thou not 
worship the Most High God, Creator of heaven and 
earth ? ' 

" And the man answered and said : * I do not wor- 
ship the God thou speakest of, neither do I caU upon. 
his name ; for I have made to niyself a God, wbidx 
abideth alway in mine house and provideth me witb: 
all things,' 

^' And Abraham's zeal was kindled against the man, 
and he arose and fell upon him, and drove him forth 
with blows into the wilderness. 

" And at midnight God called unto Abraham, say- 
ing : ' Abraham, where is the stranger ? ' 

"And Abraham answered and said: *Lord, he 
would not worship Thee, neither would he call upon 
Thy name ; therefore have I driven him out from be- 
fore my face, into the wilderness.' 

"And God said: 'Have I borne with him these 
three hundred ninety and eight years, yea, feediDg 
and clothing him unto this day ; and couldst not thou, 
who art thyself a sinner, bear with him one night? '" 

Odd Fellows work up, in practice, to the teaching 
of this beautiful parable. No true Odd Fellow disbe- 
lieves the actuality of spirit distinct from matter, or 
doubts the existence of a Great Intelligent Spirit, in 
whose image man was made. Yet, though we reject 
Materialism, we do not assume to sit in judgment on 
the creed of the Materialist. God, who sees his 
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grievous error, treats hira with kindness and tolera- 
tion ; and so do we. Guided by such a principle, it is 
evident that our Order is, in this respect also, well fit- 
ted to aid the cause of human progress. They most 
surely win the ears and the hearts of their fellows, 
who respect sincere prejudice and refrain from con- 
demning mistaken opinions. 

Thirdly, Much of the dishonesty and fraud and 
pecuniary corruption which threaten to undermine our 
governmental fabric is beyond the province of existing 
law. No statutes could be framed to reach it all ; 
none, the strictest provisions of which could not be 
eluded by the subtlety of unprincipled intriguers. 
Weapons more searching than legal enactments must 
come in aid of these, in this case. Such weapons are 
at the command of our Order. We take cognizance 
of offenses which circumvent the law. When one of 
our members, sheltering himself behind legal forms, 
"but outraging justice, thinks to defraud safely, we em- 
ploy, to connect and reform him, a power moro subtle 
than law, more -powerful than statute — the force of 
public opinion. We suspend, or if the offense be 
grave, we expel the delinquent; sending his name 
and residence and the nature of his transgression to 
every Odd Fellows' Lodge, and publishing these to the 
world. There are tens of thousands among us who, 
rather than such an exposure, would receive the an- 
nouncement that in one short month their names, un- 
stained, were to be registered on tcrab-stones. But 
the artillery of public opinion, thus employed in cases 
of wrong between man and man, and which has al- 
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ready made heavy breaches on the stronghold of in- 
temperance, may be brought to bear against public 
venality, also. No other weapon is of calibre suffi- 
cient to demolish this formidable abuse. Hence the 
fitness of Odd Fellowship to aid in bringing back the 
simple uprightness of earlier days among those who 
are chosen to make our laws and fill our public offices. 
Our Order studiously avoids affinity with any political 
party, and refuses its influence for any partisan pur- 
pose. But honesty is of no party — above all parties 
— and in its support, in public as well as in private 
life, it is made the duty of Odd Fellows to unite. 

Fourthly. Effi^rt, to succeed against shameless 
abuses, must be bold. There is no quality in which 
our public men are more lacking than in moral cour- 
age. In this respect also, our Order vindicates her 
right to be regarded as a powerful agency for good. 
It is but little the custom, nowadays, to demand puri- 
ty in public life. One who expects it is usually 
deemed Utopian, peculiar — Odd. But we do not 
shrink from being Odd, when honor and justice re- 
quire that we should be. To speak the truth, though 
it be unpopular, in love but without fear, is a chief 
duty of Odd Fellowship. We believe that the true is 
also the powerful. We hold that he who goes forth 
with the truth on his lips, and in his heart, is a king. 
We adopt the injunction of the poet : 

" Be thou like the noble Ancient, 

Scorn the threat that bids thee fear; 

Speak, no matter what betide thee, 
Let them strike, but make them hear. 

Be thou like the first Apostles, 
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Be thou like heroic Paul; 
If a free thought seeks expression, 

Speak it boldly, speak it alL 
Face thine enemies — accusers, 

Scorn the prison, rack, or rod ; 
If thou hast a truth to utter, 

Speak I and leave the rest to God." 

But, finally, the scope of duty which our Order sets 
before its members is comprehensive enough to in- 
clude all moral and spiritual advancement. It is a 
common error that Odd Fellowship is a mere benefi- 
ciary society. It is a beneficiary society, and if it 
proposed to itself no higher obligations than to care 
for and relieve the sick, to gladden the widow's heart, 
and see to the orphan's welfare, these are holy deeds. 
Worship are they, though the service be not rendered 
directly to God. Let us bear in mind who it was who 
said : " Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of the 
least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me." 
But righteous as such acts of benevolence are, they 
are incidentals only in the catalogue of our duties as 
Odd Fellows. While we do not expect to banish evil 
from society, we do seek to improve and elevate the 
condition of our race. Of our whole race. For our 
creed is, that all men are of one country — the earth — 
and of one nation — humankind; that all are immortal, 
and that in the soul of the least and the poorest are 
the seeds of nascent virtue and the instincts of an 
eternal being. We hope to reach and to aid in devel- 
oping these by concentrated effort. We expect to do 
this by withdrawing a portion of those thoughts and 
energies, which are now too often engrossed by cares 
as to what we shall eat, and what we shall drink, and 
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wherewithal we shall be clothed, to higher things. 
While oar Order has no sympathy with sectarian feel- 
ings, and affiliates with no especial system of faith, we 
recognize the fact that the religious natui'e of man 
should have ample opportunity for development, and 
that the cultivation of the moral and spiritual within 
us is a duty as far above mere temporal ambitions as 
the heavens are high above the earth. In aid of such 
cultivation we invoke no novel theory of morals. We 
trust in an appeal to a spirit inherent in our race, as is 
the vital principle in the bare-limbed forest tree, a 
spirit that hardly indicated e:^istence through the long, 
barren winter of human b?Tbarity ; but now, in this 
spring-time of civilization, stirred into energy, puts 
forth of its kind fresh green leafage, to gladden the 
world. How is tliis spirit named ? When it stills, in 
the individual or the nation, the fierce impulses of 
combatl, oness, and bids it discard brutal for^e and 
substitute the mild appliances of reason, it is called 
peptce. When it softens the asperity of human codes 
and tempers indignation against the wrong-doer, we 
name it mercy. When it seeks, in a neighbor's con- 
duct, the good and not the evil ; when it respects, in 
others, independence of thought and speech, and finds 
in honest difference of opinion no cause of offense, its 
name is charity. When it attracts us to our fellow- 
citizens of every tribe and tongue, impelling us to 
take them by the hand and do them good, we call it 
kindness. By whatever name, under all its phases, a 
gentle spirit, eminently civilizing, humanizing; the 
herald of virtue, the dispenser of happiness, — Robert 
Dale Owen^ P. G. of Ind. 
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THE WATCHERS. 

Deab Dave, I never knew until 

Severe afiOiction came. 
How brother-like your Order was. 

In deed as well as name. 

Tliey watched with such true tenderness, 

And spoke so low and sweet; 
The loving tenji of "brother," too, 

I heard them oft repeat. 

And when they thought your sands of life, 

Dear Dave, would soon be run, 
I heard them whisper, "spare him. Lord,'* 

And yet, " Thy will be done." 

And they were rich and high in name. 

Who oft sat by your side ; 
And what seemed very odd to see. 

Lacked foolish worldly pride. 

I often had to turn my face, 

To hide a full heart's tear; 
And inwardly did thank them, Dave, 

For all their favors dear. 

Ton love your Lodge ; I love it, too I 

Oh, may its cherished name 
Be ever green within our hearts, 

And in our boy's the same. 

ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

Odd Fellowship is an ethical government, a sover- 
eignty within itself; self controling and independent. 
Within its own prescribed sphere its authority is 
supreme. Its members acquiesce in the teachings of 
its faith, and are required to yield obedience to its laws 
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and decrees. Outside of its own boundaries Odd 
Fellowship never presumes to pass, except in doing 
good to mankind, for that is the limit of its existence. 
It punishes the violators of its obligations, yet it has 
no physical power; all its forces are moral agents. To 
be declared unworthy of membership by the brother- 
hood is the heaviest punishment that the Order inflicts, 
the greatest degradation that an Odd Fellow can suf- 
fer. Love is the central principle by which the Order 
is governed, the power that gives potency to its re- 
solves. The cohesion of the Order, its perpetuation, 
depends upon an adhesion to the established principles 
of its ritual and its fundamental laws, and upon the 
incessant recognition by the brotherhood of the great 
principle of universal fraternity. Odd Fellowship aims 
at nothing less than the conquest of the world, the 
establishment of an universal empire over the minds 
and hearts of the human race, in order to redeem man 
from selfishness, and raise humanity above the influences 
that debase it, to that plane of consciousness and duty 
befitting intelligent beings who were created but a 
"little lower than the angels." The weapons of its war- 
fare w^ere fashioned in heaven, divinely tempered and 
fitted to the hand of man to fight the great battle 
against vice, that must continue to be fought until the 
Christian virtues and graces are cherished in each 
heart, and love sways its mild sceptre over all the sons 
of men. When misery has no suffering that human 
sympathy can alleviate, then will earth's family rejoice 
in the triumph of Friendship over egotism. Love over 
hatred, and Truth over falsehood. — Jaa. B. Nicholson^ 
F. G. Sire. 
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Odd Fellowship aims to give relief, awaken sympa- 
thy, and afford protection, as far as may be, against the 
ills of life. These are its more prominent features; but 
incidentally it aids much in the cultivation and im- 
provement of our social and religious natures. In a 
world where accidents, misfortunes, and sickness are 
liable to come at any moment, men often suffer for 
want of the necessaries and comforts of life. The charity 
of the world is bestowed pinchingly and grudgingly. 
Avarice and selfishness prompt those who are under 
their baneful influence, to close their eyes against 
scenes of suffering, and to stop their ears and steel 
their hearts against the most touching appeals for sym- 
pathy. Such men live only for themselves. They 
never aid the needy, weep with those who drink the 
cup of affliction, nor extend a hand to protect the in- 
nocent and the feeble. Hence, it may be said, that 
Odd Fellowship has its origin in the wants of the race, 
and comes like a ministering spirit, to succor the needy, 
cheer the desponding, and protect the helpless. Its 
aims and objects are high and praiseworthy. The in- 
stitution, from its very nature, commends itself to the 
good and the true in every age and clime. Those who 
know it best, love it most. Its pure principles become 
part of their very being. They cherish them as the 
apple of the eye ; and find a sweeter satisfaction, a 
purer pleasure, in visiting the sick, relieving the dis- 
tressed, burying the dead, and educating the orphan, 
than they would in sitting on fame's highest pinnacle 
and listening to the plaudits of an admiring world. In 

the discharge of these great duties, let us be vigilant 
9* 
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and zealous, always remembering, that he who en- 
dures to the end, wears the brightest crown. — JoBeph 
JSidder, P. G. E. of N. H. 



We must ever regard Odd Fellowship as our great 
moral instructor ; as an Arrow shot from the bow of 
Jonathan to apprise us of danger; as a Brazen Ser- 
pent, reared in the wilderness, upon which the stricken 
and dying may look with confiding hope ; the Rod of 
Aaron, with its buds and blossoms, to assure us of the 
never-failing stores of Providence, and the fruitfulness 
of charity; the covenant Rainbow, encircling the 
heads of the desponding, to assure them of seed time 
and harvest, and of passing safely through floods of 
grief; the Balances, that weigh our moral conduct and 
award to all men equal justice ; the Good Samaritan, 
administering wine and oil and joy to those who have 
fallen by the wayside ; the Ark of the Covenant, pro- 
tected by the wings of the cherubim, wherein are 
found the rod, the manna, and the law, to remind us 
of Divine direction and supplies ; the Tent in the wil- 
derness, where the weary find shelter and refresh- 
ment; and, finally, as the Angel of brotherhood, bear- 
ing on its golden pinions messages of peace and mercy 
to the poor and son*owful around the globe. May we 
ever guard well its character, speak well of its benev- 
olent workings, and cling to its sacred altars until its 
voice shall be heard, its power be felt, and its glorious 
banner wave in triumph over all the sorrowing sons of 
earth.— C. P. Tidey^ P. G, B, of Ind. 



He who travels among Odd Fellows travels in the 
sunny paths of the jouniey of life, bright and warm 
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from the genial rays of affection's sun, the rough and 
rugged way becomes smooth, the pillow of repose is 
soft and refreshing, and beautiful visions of the final 
consummation of the objects of our organization flit 
before the imagination ; all the asperities of life are 
softened, man redeemed ; all the purified attributes of 
his nature become a sweet fountain from which shall 
overflow the gentle streams of Friendship, Love, and 
Truth, through the parched and sandy desert into the 
peaceful river of life. — J, Sprague^ P. G. M. of Mich. 

ODD FELLOWS' HYMN. 

O THOU who once didst condescend 
To choose^a mortal for thy friend ! 
Be thou our Friend, and grant that we 
In Friendship ever may agree. 

O thou whose throne is heaven above, 
Thy footstool earth, thyself art Love I 
And Love fulfills thy holy law; 
May Love to thee our spirits draw. 

O thou whose word art Truth, may we 
To man be true, and true to thee ; 
May peace prevail the earth around, 
And Friendship, Love, and Truth abound. 

— B, B, Mayes, P. G. B. of Miss, 



MERCY, TRUTH, AND JUSTICE. 

Maryland is the mother ot this wonder of the 
century ; it was from Baltimore that the first magnetic 
message flashed to Washington and the world; it 
was there that the last surviving signer of our Dec- 



204 GEMS OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

laration of Independence laid the comer-stone of the 
first grand line of railroad in America ; it was there- 
fore meet that Baltimore should have the crowning 
honor of ushering in a greater than railroads and tele- 
graphs. For, what are those tracks of wire and iron 
but material inventions, resulting to man in merely 
physical and commercial advantages ? We send the 
steamship across the Atlantic and the rail car on its 
passage to California, but what new or more precious 
freight do they carry than when traffic and travel 
were confined to the sleepy process of the sail ship 
and the wagon ? 

We whisper our thoughts over seas and continents, 
and converse face to face with our antipodes — ^but 
what new words do we utter, what fresh and peerless 
thought evolve and mingle with the celestial current? 
Alas ! these are inventions^ not creations, the wonders 
of science, the triumphs of the work-shop and the lab- 
oratory — priceless indeed to the world, yet, after all, 
but little to man, its spiritual inhabitant. The boast 
that their magic links would cement fraternity among 
the nations has been signally refuted — for already 
those genii of the century lead the front ranks of bat- 
tle in the interest of war and lawless ambition. But 
Odd Fellowship appeals to the divinity within us, and 
becomes the vehicle of Mercy, Truth, and Justice — 
asserting its neutrality, it sets alike at defiance the 
blandishments of the rich, and the threats of the pow- 
erful — ^flashing from its centre no rates of stocks or 
pageantry of kings, it makes the circuit of the conti- 
nent with help for the destitute and honor for the 
lowly. 
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The Grand Lodge of the United States in 1865 
solved the problem of reconstruction. Its Southern 
subordinates and its chief, also of the South, had van- 
ished in the smoke of war, and for four dreadful years 
were lost to the Order. But the Grand Sire, at the 
close of hostilities, issued his proclamation to the 
Southern jurisdictions declaring "the unbroken unity 
of the Order," closing by " assuring all who accept 
this affectionate invitation, that a fraternal greeting 
awaits them upon the occasion of our Grand Annual 
Communication." Who present can forget that scene 
of mingled tears and shouts that welcomed the South- 
em jurisdictions in 1865, when with streaming eyes 
they took their seats in the Supreme Body — when the 
military Governor of Maryland and its Union Govern- 
ment sat at the same boai'd and cheered on this first 
step to fraternal union of divided States and peoples ? 

Bishop Hopkins, of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church, when asked how to reunite the broken frag- 
ments of the people of his denomination, replied: 
"Go to Baltimore and imitate the example of the Odd 
Fellows." 

Our work and policy are set forth in printed vol- 
umes, but these are limited in their circulation or con- 
fined to public libraries. Statesmen overlook us in 
political calculations, clergymen in summing up the 
fruits of religion, philosophers in their theories, and 
novelists in their romance ; philanthropists class our 
system a pecuniary enterprise, and socialists spurn it 
as a model of social life. Yet it is slowly but surely 
assuming a niche in our age and nation ; for, strange 
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to relate, it exerts an influence superior to legislatures, 
and achieves results at which philosophy shall won- 
der, and in which, as in a temple, religion shall com- 
mand its blessings and shout its hosannas. Its 
theories, plain in their essence and profound in their 
application, shall be the study of the sage ; and the 
lights and shadows of its tender charities, brilliant 
pictures superior to fiction, shall yet flash upon man- 
kind as a more than human inspiration. And thus, in 
the verdict of impartial history, it shall yet be recog- 
nized, after Christianity, as the most perfect form of a 
fraternal community. 

What a spectacle is presented in that long line of 
children, extending over all these States, in costly 
mansions and humble cottages, clinging for protection 
to the Order, their happy cries ringing like joy bells of 
a merry holiday ! Mark those desolate widows, file 
upon file, rank upon rank — by thousands — ^smiling 
their gratitude and invoking the blessings of the Eter- 
nal! This vast host encompassing our Order is a 
surer safeguard for its rights and perpetuity than a 
girdle, of the swords of Europe and America; for 
these command the swords of cherubim and the angel 
encampment that keeps watch and ward over inno- 
cence and childhood, widowhood and misery. — Henry 
F. Garey, G. R. of Md. 



THE SAFEGUARD. 

Wrra eager step, but reverent mien, 

A youth approached a pilgrim sage, 
Whose trembling limbs and wrinkled brow 
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Betokened well the weight of age. 
" What seekest thou ? " the old man asked, 
" Of one so poor and old as I ? " 
The youth, encouraged by his smile 
And kindly voice, made this reply: 
"I seek," he said, "from Wisdom's lips, 
A charm against the ills of life. 
Whose potency shall guide me safe 
Through all its dangers, cares, and strife." 
"I have been yoimg, but now am old, 

Yet have not seen" — the old man said — 
" The righteous man forsaken yetj 
Nor any of his seed beg bread I 
Another maxim hear and heed ; 

'Twill bless in age as well as youth: 
The siurest safeguard 'gainst life's ills 
Is foimd in Friendship, Love, and Truth!" 

— Isaac Oawaldi P. G. ofN. T, 



VINDICATION OF OUR ORDER. 

I KNOW the principles which lie at the basis of our 
organization. I am prepared to avow and maintaia 
them, not only here, but, if I had the opportunity, be- 
fore a listening world. What are those principles? 
There they are, indissolubly linked together. Friend- 
ship, Love, and Truth, that ever glorious trinity in 
unity. Ashamed to vindicate such principles? 
Never ! 

" No friendship can endure the test 
That stands on sordid interest. 
Or mean self-love erected." 

This Order has stood the test of time. For over 
fifty years has it been in existence, and, as the years 
have onward rolled, has increased in strength. It has 



208 GEMS OP ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

stood the test of criticism, and never were its defend- 
ers more numerous, or intelligent, or devoted than 
they are to-day. It has stood for fifty years, and I be- 
lieve if this old and yet young earth of ours shall 
stand for fifty thousand centuries to come, Odd Fel- 
lowship, based on its immortal foundation, will stand 
with it. 

<< Who hopes for friends nmst have a heart 
Himself, well furnished for his part, 

And ready on occasion 
To show the virtues that he seeks, 
For 'tis a union that bespeaks 
A just reciprocation." 

That is the friendship of Odd Fellowship drawn by 
the Christian Cowper. 

It ever inculcates the Christian sentiment, "Let 
love be without dissimulation ; " it ever urges the ac- 
quisition of truth, that its possession may be made 
free. I know many good men object to this and kin- 
dred societies. They have a zeal against them, but it 
is zeal without knowledge. " By their fniits ye shall 
know them," said the Divine Saviour. Bring Odd 
Fellowship to the test. Well-meaning friends came 
to the ancient patriarch, who was so sorely tried. 
They thought him the special object of the divine 
vengeance. In his conscious innocence and integrity 
he declared: "When the ear heard me, then it 
blessed me ; and when the eye saw me, it gave wit- 
ness to me ; because I delivered the poor that cried, 
and the fatherless, and him that had none to help him. 
I was eyes to the blind, and feet was I to the lame. 
The blessing of him that was ready to perish came 
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npon me, and I caused the widow's heart to sing for 
joy." That plea was heard in heaven. On the brow 
of his patient, persecuted servant, God placed the 
royal crown of his approbation, and " the Lord blessed 
the latter end of Job more than his beginning." 

This plea is the plea of Odd Fellowship to-day. It 
stands approved. The unutterable gratitude that 
comes this moment from the poor that have been de- 
livered, from the blind that have been made to see, 
and the lame to walk, mingling with the blessing of 
him that was ready to perish, and the song of the 
gladdened widow's heart, attest at once the blessing 
of Heaven and the benedictions of mankind. — Hev. 
JBro. jSamuel FaUowSy of Wis, 



It seems strange to me that any intelligent man in 
this civilized, this Christian, community will set him- 
self in opposition to this society. What is there in its 
members, what is there in its organization, what is 
there in its principles, what is there in its labors, that 
should array any good man or any intelligent man in 
opposition to -it? What do we claim for it? We 
claim simply that it provides us the means by which 
we may discharge our duty to our fellow-men. We 
" visit the sick, relieve the distressed, educate the or- 
phan, and bury the dead," and the Order is impregna- 
ble in its own sphere. Its actions speak with a most 
irresistible eloquence while you confine it to that 
sphere. All we have to do as mortal creatures is to 
love God, and love our fellow-men, and in this last 
great field of effort of life we are working gloriously 
and successfully. 
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I like it ! I like it better than I ever did before, be- 
cause of its influence — an influence that throws its 
arms around men, and draws them together ; and a 
society that does this must be beneficent in it$ aim 
and end. I have long held the opinion that all we 
needed, to be friends, was to get together, and look 
into each other's eyes, and feel heart against heart. 
Differences melt in the presence of men when they 
come face to feice. We know each other when we 
come together, and it is one of the grand ends of all 
right living, of all action in this world, to elevate men 
into a constant acknowledgment of the universal 
brotherhood of man. And it is being done. I go 
back to the past, and find men everywhere had enmi- 
ties, and we urge men to come together and help each 
other. I thank God that we have reached a time 
when it is not now true in the history of the world 
that men are altogether actuated by feelings of enmi- 
ty. Men are coming closer together. They are ac- 
knowledging the courtesies of life, which bind men all 
into one. I like it ! — this glorious Order of Odd Fel- 
lowship ; and, I repeat, I am astonished that intelli- 
gent men, good men, are to be found to lift up their 
hands to stay its march. The great objection is one 
that weighs with me not for a single moment. This 
Order is a secret society ! Well, if I consider this so- 
ciety in its vast aggregation. Odd Fellowship has a 
body and a soul. You, my friends, trouble yourselves 
about the body; we value the soul. The body is a 
mere casket that contains the soul; don't trouble 
yourself about the body, it is not worth it. Time iB 
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toe preeiouSi and there is too much work to do in this 
busy world, to waste the hours in opposing that. My 
friends, you stand upon the threshold, but do not enter 
the golden portals, and commune with the spirit of 
our institution, and learn its full strength, meaning, 
and purposes. The Order contains angels of mercy, 
who weep with the widow as she mourns over her or- 
phan children, and take them to their heart, and pour 
into the wounded heart the balm of consolation. 
This is the spirit, the soul and life, and we care for the 
body only as it holds the soul ; and if that were gone 
from it, we would bury the body as we would any 
other dead body. I am not presumptuous enough at 
any time to indicate what has been done by the Order 
in the last fifty years. No ; it would take a golden 
pen, plucked from an angel's wing, and tax all the elo- 
quence of the most gifted, and the skill of the most 
expert, to chronicle the beneficent influence and be- 
nevolent acts of the Order for the past fifty years. 
We have all felt its comforting influence, and appre- 
ciated its wide-spread field of usefulness, and ac-* 
knowledged the comfort to the heart which is more 
potent than millions of money. No ; I can't answer 
what has been done in the past ; and as I stand look- 
ing upon that past, and the extent of the Order, I 
cannot predict the future. Don't forget what has 
been done ! I am with you, and I will stand shoulder 
to shoulder with you ; and, with the help of Eternal 
God, we will move on the chariot of humanity with 
increased rapidity, and gather to our Order hundreds 
of thousands of worshipers. 
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And, brethren, I am one who knows not of the real- 
ities of a Golden Age in the past ; but the Golden 
Age yet to come is painted with the finger of inspir- 
ation upon the pages of God's Book. The time will 
come when humanity will be exalted into a bond of 
love and unity, and in love for the Father of us aU. 
The time may come when the religion of the Bible 
may not need those aids we bring to her, and when 
the world may do without Odd Fellowship. It is not 
now ! There are too many tears shed, too many sighs 
from aching hearts, too many souls striving for a bet- 
ter life, and too much strife and dissension in the 
world, to allow this society to cease its work, and 
throw down the robes of office. Therefore we must 
buckle on our armor anew, and again march on with 
renewed confidence and strength down the years yet 
to come. We may not live to see the results of our 
labors, but the generations yet to come upon the earth 
shall see them, and see how much we have done to 
make men better, and the world more bright and glo- 
rious. We may not see this fruition of our labors; 
we may be sleeping in the ground when all this shall 
be accomplished ; but we may now exclaim, " It is 
coming ! it is coming ! it is coming ! " — Hev. H. -B. 
Meredith, P, G. 

BECOMING AN ODD FELLOW. 

It is one thing to become an Odd Fellow, but quite 
another to live one. It is easy to assume the name, 
quite another to prove, by faithfulness in the discharge 
of duty and fidelity to principle, a title to it. All 
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who bear the name and wear the badge are not Odd 
Fellows. The lives of some are not squared by its 
principles ; their daily walk and conversation are not 
in harmony with their professions. Preaching the 
Golden Rule they are frequently found — practicing it, 
seldom. They may forget; they may never have 
learned it by heart. How, then, can they use it ? 
They may strive to attain it, ostensibly, but, through 
selfishness, never reach it really. Love of gain, of 
power, of ambition, may forever detract them from it. 
Their natures are a compound of vanity and selfish- 
ness. They love promotion, be it in social, moral, or 
financial matters, because their vanity is thereby grati- 
fied or self exalted. Both are low motives, and only 
lead around the base of the pyramid. — M, P. lAndS'- 
Uy, P. G. M. of Wis. 

TRUTH. 

Truth is one of the most important principles of 
Odd Fellowship. " Truth," it has been said, " lies in 
the bottom of a well." It might be said with equal 
propriety that it lies upon the top of a high mountain, 
or in some other place equally inaccessible to man. 
It is indeed a commodity rarely to be met with in 
this world of ours. But among Odd Fellows it 
comes up from the bottom of the well ; it comes down 
from the mountain's top ; it takes up its abode in the 
Lodge, and dwells here as our continual companion. 
May the time never come when it shall cease to dwell 
among us ! Let its presence be cherished here. Let 
not the sacred chain be broken. 
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" Seize upon Truth wherever 'tis foimd— 
Among your friends, among your fdedf 
On Christian or on heathen ground, 
The flower's divine, where'er it grows f 
Keglect the prickles, but assume the rose." 

As Odd Fellows, we should be sincerely wedded to 
the Truth. In the present state of society, we must 
expect to find her a portionless virgin, and we mutt 
take her for herself alone. Let the contract be to 
love, cherish, and obey her, not only until death, bu 
beyond it. For our union with Truth shall sorviv 
not only death, but time, the conqueror of death. 
Odd Fellows, therefore, we must be sincere adorers o^^-^f 
the Truth. So shall we be above all present things r ^; 
we shall stand firm in the midst of temptation ; w^^ ^e 
shall be frank and free in the midst of treaohei y ^^ v . 
And if we should be decried as a bad bargain b^-^y 
those that want to purchase us, it will only be 
cause we are not to be bought. — Paschal Donalds 
JP. G. 




COVENANTED LOVE. 

The lessons of the ritual are not entirely forgott* 
or ignored ; the loves of Jonathan and David are 
membered with emotions of admiration and desire of 
imitation by many a loyal Odd Fellow, who sets lip 
the Stone Ezel in the sight of a wayward brother, VLnd 
warns him of the shoals and quicksands which beset 
his path ; to the minds of many of the fraternity, tJie 
tent of Aram yet stands, a warning against the sin of 
intolerance, and until that monumental canvas and the 
lovely lesson it teaches be together stricken down from 
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the memory, let ns never despair. Storms of tempta* 
tion and tempests of the passions will come ; nor can 
they be prevented, until the moral and social atmos- 
phere is purified by the rays of the millennial sun ; 
but rest assured that thousands upon thousands of 
fraternal hearts look confidently (and are never disap* 
pointed) to see the cloud all radiant with the bright 
bow of promise, which, while time endures, shall re- 
main to typify the perpetual faithfulness of covenant- 
ed love. — J. D. Cleaver^ JR. G, M.ofN.J, 



FRIENDSHIP. 

How beautiful on the dark background of war lean^ 
Virgil's picture of true friendship as exemplified by 
his Nisus and Euryalus. Down by the yellow Tiber 
the scene is laid amid the Trojan and Rutulian camps. 
The followers of Turnus meditate an early attack up- 
on the Trojan camp, for which the Trojans are ill-pre- 
paredy owing to the absence of -^neas, their trusted 
leader. Amid the deliberations of a council of war 
two youths of the Trojan band, cemented by the cords 
of true friendship, discuss the situation at their posts 
of duty, and solemnly resolve to offer themselves as 
the bearers of dispatches to ^neas, asking his speedy 
return. Their generous offer is accepted. Each in 
turn pleads with the other to allow him alone to at- 
tempt the perilous mission. Friendship's bonds draw 
so strongly that they dread the loss each of his fiiend, 
and for this same reason they resolve at length to ga 
together. In the stillness of the night they steal forth 
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from their encampment and pass with noiseless but 
terrible slaughter through the sleeping camps of the 
Rutulians and gain the dark wood beyond it. As 
they enter the forest they are surprised by the sudden 
approach of a troop of Rutulian horsemen, and at 
once attempt to escape by flight in the dismal forest. 
They are soon separated. Nisus is beyond the reach 
of his pursuers, but he is alone. He must seek his 
companion. He hastens to retrace his steps, and sees- 
in the gleam of the first dim twilight of the coming" 
moraing the flashing spears and swords of his embit- 
tered foes. Oh, how his generous heart grows siclc 
and faint as he sees, amid the throng, his friend and 
companion dragged to the slaughter. Then the tide 
of friendship flows afresh and nerves his arms with 
sinews of steel. One by one the would-be execution- 
ers of his beloved friend fall by death-dealing darts 
that fly from his unseen hand. At length, one great 
prince, Volscens by name, stung to the quick by i*e- 
venge, undertakes to slay at once poor Euryalus be- 
fore the eyes of his friend. The heart of Nisus can 
bear no more. How could true friendship endure 
such a scene ? With a tiger's spring he flies from his 
covert to the narrow field where his friend lies bleed- 
ing and dying. Mighty Volscens falls before him, 
and then with gaping and streaming wounds he reels 
backward upon his stricken friend, and in the warm 
embrace of that three-fold cord, Friendship, Love, and 
Truth, death freezes them together in the bonds of an 
mmortal friendship. — JRev, Bro, D, E. Bushnell, of 
California, 
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GENunnB friendship is one of the greatest blessings 
upon earth. It affords us counsel in our extremities, 
and sorrows are dispelled by its genial ray; then 
what man would be without its cheering influence? 
It is a shelter against the storm of calamity, and one 
of the greatest consolations in the hour of death. As 
the rain descends on the mountains, replenishes the 
streams, fertilizes the meadows, and then rolls back to 
the abyss of the ocean from whence it proceeded, so 
is it with genuine friendship. It diffuses a spirit of 
philanthropy, cultivates every principle conducive to 
domestic happiness, and inspires the human heart with 
forbearance and gratitude ; it casteth not the dark veil 
of censure over the erroi's of men, but endeavors to 
reinstate the fallen in the path of rectitude, by the 
power of friendly precept and admonition. Gentle 
friendship, like the daughter of charity, binds up the 
Iroken heart, weeps over and pities the errors of man- 
kind, and administers to the fallen the cheering anti- 
dote of hope and resolution. This is the friendship 
of Odd Fellowship. 

Man is not, neither can he be, influenced by a more 
pure and holy sentiment than that of undying friend- 
ship, for it is more than mortal; its birthplace is 
heaven; it is a sweet emanation from God himself. 
Perhaps there is nothing in creation's wide domain 
with which man is so intimately connected, of so 
much intrinsic value, that throws over his pathway 
while he taiTics here below such brilliant and dazzling 
beams of celestial light, and wraps around him such 
10 
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glowing beauties of resplendent glories, as genuine 
and un contaminated friendship. It towers in sublimi- 
ty and native grandeur far above the dark and frown- 
ing clouds of envy, and hatred, and malice, and the 
foul breath of malignant slander. It throws around 
the object of its kind affection and regard its mighty 
power and willing protection, using its shield to ward 
off the shafts of the wicked, and puts forth its giant 
ann and snatches from the very jaws of the ruthless 
enemy the subjects of its warm love and tenderness. 



A SOCIAL NECESSITY. 

Is there in human economy any necessity for such 
an Order as ours? It will not appear remarkable that 
secret associations sprang into existence almost coeval 
with the formation of society, and are now perpetuated 
for the diffusion of benevolence and charity, and the 
inculcation of moral ideas, when we contemplate that 
man by nature is eminently social, craving the intimate 
companionship of his fellows, endowed with many 
principles and passions tending to establish fraternal 
feelings, mutual dependence, and a desire for sympathy. 
But unfortunately for harmony and unity of action, he 
also possesses elements of selfishness, envy and malice, 
and a heart " deceitful above all things, and desperately 
wicked." These are antagonistic to his social nature^ 
waging a continual warfare with those fraternal feel- 
ings "as the subtle and noxious vapors of the morass 
mingle with the atmosphere, and are inhaled alon^ 
with the vital air, and are detected only by their peril- 
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ous eflTects on health and life ; so error and impiety, 
blind with the feelings and sentiments of the selfish 
nature of man, indicate their existence only by the ob- 
struction ^ they offer to truth, harmony, and righteous- 
ness. This storm-spirit has dominion over the interest 
and passions of men, fermenting a strong and intense 
collision, which, if left free, will triumph over the holier 
influences like a wave of ruin. And these evil tend- 
encies are too intangible to be subjected to any of the 
xnodes of restraint known to the laws of the land ; 
** for history and observation attest that, the profound- 
est moral degradation may coexist with the highest 
intellectual culture. Painting, sculpture, poetry, and 
oratory may obtain their ultimatum of excellence, and 
their authors and admirers be imbruted in the bondage 
of selfishness, and enslaved by the dominion of the 
senses. A man may be a scholar and a drunkard ; a 
millionaire and destitute of charity; a naturalist 
brooding in rapture over minerals and plants, and be 
without household feelings ; an astronomer without 
devotion or the knowledge of God ; a mathematician 
without having numbered his days or applied his heart 
unto wisdom;" and government perfected according 
to the sagacity of the wisest law-givers, may interpose 
with her most effective safeguards, assisted by paternal 
authority, and the restraining influences of public 
opinion, and despite all, falsehood and intemperance, 
covetousness and profligacy, violated covenants and 
impiety, will still give birth to wretchedness, crime, 
and want. The christian church might furnish a pan- 
acea for all these evils, but its influence is weakened 
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by a dmsion of sentiment, and a consequent diversity 
of interest and action — besides thousands do not fall 
within the circle of her influence. In political aseocia- 
tions we observe that personal interest and party fends 
and party contest run riot over the best interest of 
government and morals. 

The associations of society are marked by selfishness, 
ambition, and the pursuit of personal interest and hap- 
piness, with no united sentiment in behalf of the poor 
and unfortunate, with no mutual povenant to aid and 
forewarn in the hour of distress and danger — no obli- 
gation recognized as binding to whisper words of hope 
into the ears of sorrow and despondency, or gently 
woo the erring to the path of rectitude. These dis< 
cordant elements and discoura^ng facts, together with 
all the wonderful distributions of nature, demonstrate 
the necessity for the union of sentiment and intimate 
association of interest and energies in every possible 
manner, on all possible occasions, on every field of life, 
in order to concentrate the batteries of Friendship, 
Love, and Truth, manned by true, tried, and watchful 
companions, all marshaled under the great and glori- 
ous teachings of the Bible, to break down the strong 
fortresses of selfishness, overcome and scatter the bat- 
talions of envy and malice, and demolish the bulwarks 
of sin ; so that benevolence and charity may untram- 
eled hover over the field of contest and proclaim " on 
earth peace and good-will toward man.** While wft 
are free to confess that the united, concentrated efforts 
of man may be impotent to effectually accomplish aoi 
object so perfect, so holy, and fraught with such bene^ 
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icent reralts; yet the interest of humanity, tlie calls 
of distress, the mute appeals of agony, the natural and 
revealed laws, all unite in inciting us to the contest. 
And we are confident that the development of the ob- 
jects and piinciples of the Order will satisfy even an 
opposing fanatic of the purity of our intentions to 
contribute our mite to the accomplishment of this 
grand result. — JSro. J^ S, Boynton^ of Georgia. 

THE BEST DEGREE. 

The Degree referred to is, of course, the Degree of 
Philanthropy — the love of mankind generally — gener- 
al benevolence; the Degree of Practical Goodness, 
the Degree of True Charity ; the Degree, in short, 
without which we are not true ** brethren." He who 
is a truly moral man — ^loving his neighbor, kind-heart- 
ed to the aged and the stranger, charitable in words 
and deeds, unselfish, industrious, temperate in his lan- 
guage and power over another, of practical truthful-^ 
ness, generous and magnanimous — ^in short, fulfilling 
all the requirements of the Ritual of Odd Fellowship 
— ^has this Degree, the Best Degi*ee of the Order, that 
of practically doipg good ; all who do this are Odd 
Fellows, whether in or out of the organization ; and 
all who do not are merely members of the Order, To 
take this Degree, all that is necessary is a firm resolve, 
a silent obligation to do our whole duty to our fellow-^ 
beings, to act right in all things so far as we caQ, and 
to be truly moral men ; then we have not only the best 
but the highest Degree in the Order of Odd Fellow- 
ship^ which is bat a^^otber n(un^ for true morality. A 
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fellowship of practical goodness is odd in these mod- 
ern times, hence we called our modem institution 
Odd Fellowship. Could a more expressive or better 
name be found ? And can any one take a better De- 
gree than this Best Degree in it ? 

VISITATIONS. 

There is a laudable custom in some localities of 
one Lodge visiting another in a body. This should 
be often done. It promotes that fellow-feeling ** which 
makes us wondrous kind;" it strengthens the cher- 
ished bonds of friendship, true 

" Friendship, mysterious cement of the soul, 
Sweetener of life, and solder of society." 

Brethren, keep up this commendable custom; and if 
it has never been practiced in your section, try it for 
once, as an experiment, and you will be delighted 
with the social plan. Let the members of one Lodge 
heartily grasp the open hand of their brother, in his 
own Lodge-room, and a reciprocation of this fraternal 
courtesy and attention will surely follow. And let 
Lodge anniversaries be appropriately commemorated, 
and public installations held, all over the land ; let the 
winning voice of friendship drown the hai*sh discord 
of worldly strife ; let the banner of brotherhood be 
up-raised on every hill-top, and in every vale, and 
thousands will flock around our hallowed standard, 
and join in the majestic chorus of brotherly love. 



Lodge visitations exert a healthy influence upon the 
progress of our Order, and the intercourse of brothers 
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who do not otherwise meet is almost mao:ical in its ef- 
feet. Tiieir hands grasp with eagerness, their eyes 
brighten, their blood courses with a more generous 
warmth, culminating in an enthusiasm that only 
fiiendship or love can produce, and is so provocative 
of good feeling that the time for separation is viewed 
with regret. This feeling is not evanescent, but a 
channel for its effectiveness must be furnished. Inter- 
communication of Lodges is a certain remedy for dull 
meetings; when company is to be received, the most 
apathetic can be galvanized into a display of lively 
nervousness that will produce the most gratifying re- 
sults. Try it.— Z W. Hallam, G. S. of Del 

MY HEART AND HAND. 

My heart and hand shall ever be 

Bound firm with bonds of sympathy; 

The heart shall prompt, the hand shall give, 

Both act as one, while' er I live. 

My heart and hand shall ever prove 

Their acts of Friendship, Truth, and Love ; 

Bound firm with ties tlu-ough life t'endure, 

To prompt and act with motives pure. 

My heart and hand shall ne'er be twain, 

As one shall act, nor- act in vain ; 

The wilhng heart, and ready hand, 

Shall e'er be firm in Friendship's band. 

My heart and hand, as one — a friend — 

Shall be the same till life shall end ; 

Harmonious ever — ever true — 

The heart to prompt, the hand to do. 

— Bro. Frank B, Austin, 



A COSMOPOLITAN ORDER. 

The Order was never designed to bo adapted to any 
particular form of government. It is pre-eminently 



224 GEMS OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

suited to all, because it interferes with none. It can- 
not, therefore, be limited in its progress, or circum- 
scribed by geographical lines. Its white banner of 
** peace on earth, and good- will to men," with its triple 
links of Friendship, Love, and Truth, can wave side by 
side in the balmy breeze of every clime, with the flags 
of all nations, kingdoms, or empires upon the globe 
It addresses itself to the understanding of all consid- 
erate and prudent men everywhere, in every condition 
of life, under whatever form of government their lot 
may be cast, and raises in the mind of their fellow-man 
a better appreciation of his capabilities of a higher en- 
joyment of life, teaching him how to live, and how to 
feel for, and sympathize with, those around him, less 
• fortunate than himself. 

''All hail the power of Friendship's name! 

Let every brother hail, 
Till Friendship's power and Friendship's fame 

Shall round the earth prevail! 
When human wrong and human woe 

Shall not one soul assail, 
But up and down the earth shall go 

One grand, fraternal hail. 
Then hail our Order far and near, 

God speed our glorious plan, 
She'll belt the world in her career, 

Then hail her, every man ! " 

—John W, Stokes, G. B. of Pa, 



Brothers, our duty to this benevolent Order, now 
and hereafter, is plain. In the future, as in the past, 
we must keep it in the path marked out at the begin- 
ning ; patriotic, but free from all cabals of politicians ; 
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religions, but clear from all the limitations of secta- 
rianism. We must continue to increase the volume of 
its influence and its power, keeping step to the march 
of the general progress. One great result of the gen- 
eral progress is most significant to us as Odd Fellows. 
By the rapid increase in the facilities of locomotion, 
and the transmission of intelligence, the whole world 
is being brought into a close neighborship and into a 
dose fellowship. The next great step for us to take 
is to make this a cosmopolitan Order, under the con- 
trol of a Supreme Grand Lodge, whose jurisdiction 
shall include all the races of civilized men throughout 
the globe. So that, from whencesoever a brother may 
come, or whithersoever he may go; whether it be 
Maine, or Oregon, or New Mexico, or the Sandwich 
Islands, or Australia, or the banks of the Thames or 
the Seine ; the shores of the North Sea or the Baltic ; 
the historic valleys of the Rhine, or the valleys 
through which the yellow Danube bears its affluence 
of sixty rivers to the Euxine ; he shall go or come, ac- 
credited as a brother with the character he deserves, 
sure of the welcome he merits. — D. L, Shorey^ P, G. 
R, of Illinois. 

Fortunately for itself and for society. Odd Fel- 
lowship is one of the few great links that bind the 
present to the past ; and while retaining within itself 
sweet reminiscences of olden times, it adapts itself to 
the wants of mankind in all ages, and looks forward 
to the dim future for increased splendor and enhanced 
usefulness. Since our noble Order assumed its pres- 
ent shape, how many societies have arisen and passed 
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away! And why was this ? Was it not that, being 
contracted in views and aims, they proved insufficient 
to meet the wants of man in every sphere of life ? 
Not so with our truly catholic Order. "Within its hal- 
lowed walls the high, the low, the rich, the poor, all 
meet in equal brotherhood, to learn and practice those 
great moral principles of reverence to God, love of the 
neighbor, and charity to mankind, which, if they be 
not religion, are at least the strong foundation upon 
which all vital religions must stand, or be mere myths, 
dim unsubstantials, without a habitation and unwor- 
thy of a name. — J, J, Delchamps^ P, 0. of Alahamxu 

PILGRIMAGE OF LIFE. 

Hail, Patriarchs of high degree, 

The watch is set, the pass-word given! 
A son of Nimrod, bold and free, 

Shall guide and guard their way to heaven. 
The Pilgrim stranger travels on 

O'er hill and stream, a weary way; 
Through i^iight and storm, yet cries, go on, 

Till I behold the perfect day I 

Life's rough and thorny way is trod ; 

Death's narrow bridge is nobly won ; 
The bright pavilion of our God 

Gleams in the distant horizon ! 
Hark ! clashing arms assail our ears, 

The battle of the last great day 
Is o'er; let Pilgrims dry their tears — 

March boldly on their brightening way ! 

Hark, Pilgrim, pause — ^the bahny air 

Breathes music sweet as seraphs sing I 
Now distant far — and now more near, 
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Throughout the camp loud anthems ring! 
Hark! the full chorus pesJing out, 

From conquering legions, pure and brave, 
Like many waters, thundering shout, 

" Where is thy victory, boasting grave!" 

Bright Seraphim, who guards the Tent, 

We kneel before the holy place ! 
Then let the purple veil be rent. 

Behold your chief with open face I 
Rise, Patriarchs, rise ! Behold in me 
^ The centre of your mystic ring! 
Your pass-word through eternity: 

Melchizedek, your Priest and King! 

GO ON. 

While we feel that much has been done in the 
days that are past, wherein the tents of the Patri- 
archs have been planted upon almost all the plains of 
Mamre and the fields of Luz, let no one think that aU 
is done, that there is nothing more to do; but rather 
feel like the ancient Roman, the establishment of an 
Encampment is simply the preparation for a battle and 
victory. To be sure, ours is the strife against en-or 
and want, and the victories of peace and good-will ; 
but while there is distress to alleviate, or sorrowing 
heaits to cheer, let no Patriarch say, with folded 
hands: 

Pve nothing to do ; 
Nothing to do I in this world of care. 
Know ye not these words. No rest is here ? 
That childhood's smiles only fitfully play; 
That youth's bright dreams are fading away? 
Nothing to do I Oh, Patriarchs all I 
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In life's rugged path to those that fall 
Speak the true words, Fve enough for both ; 
Nor wear ye the robes of pride and sloth. 
Nothing to do I there are sick that lie, 
Watching the shadow of thy passing by ; 
There are foes to meet within and without; 
There are evils to conquer, strong and stout. 
Nothing to do I there are men to teach 
The simplest form of Friendship's speech; 
There are hearts to lure with Love's sweet wile. 
And cleanse with Truth dark sin's defile. 
When toils are o'er in the tents of Love, 
We'll rest in the Encampments above ; 
But until then, in our journey through. 
We'll cry, Go on ! there is much to do. 

—Lewis Silber, P. G. P. of Wis. 



The age in which we live is one of ceaseless activi- 
ties. The sluggard finds no fitting place in its rapid 
onward march. To stop, but for a moment, is to find 
ourselves left behind. No matter what the difficulties 
in the way, though like the Red Sea that placed a 
seemingly impassable barrier to the progress of Moses 
and the choice children of the Almighty One, the 
command that came to them sounds down to us 
thi'ough the ages, and the unceasing cry is " Go For- 
ward," and until our labors shall have been completed, 
and we have gone to our long home, and others have 
stepped in to fill our places, let there be no loitering 
by the wayside, but let our watchword ever be " Go 



on." 



There's a something in those words " Go on " 
That seems to ask of us what we have done 
In the years already past. 
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Have we answered to the wail — ^the cry 

Of the widow and orphan, as we passed them by 

On life's tempestuous stream ? 
Have we stood by the bed of the sick and dying, 
Supplying their wants— with each other vieing 

The greatest of good to do ? 
Have we aided each other in the battle of life ? 
Have we banished from our hearts all envy and strife, 

Like brothers good and true ? 
Or have we sat idly folding our hands, 
Caring for self while the golden sands 

Of life are passing away? 
Have we slackened our labors ? then let us now 
Arouse us to duty, and most fervently vow 

The future years to improve. 
Let " on " be the watchword, " go on " be the cry. 
Till no orphan shall weep, no widow shall sigh. 

And God will reward us above. 

— D. Whitton, P. G, P. of WU. 

SIGN OF DISTRESS. 

Thb mariner, whose ship but yesterday was tight, 
staunch, and strong, with hatches well calked and 
covered, well officered and well manned, with every 
sail, mast, and spar in order, to-day floats like a waif 
upon the angry waves, without binnacle, galley, or 
forecastle; with no compass to guide the helm, no 
good cook to serve the food of life, no canopy to shel- 
ter from the wild and roaring, gale; the waters of the 
ocean crazy, and gathering in fearful violence, break 
and tumble from their dazzling crests, and completely 
shut out the horizon from the vision of the castaway ; 
when hope of safe deliverance is flickering in its sock- 
et, a sail perchance is descried with the pennant of 
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Odd Fellowship streaming from the mast head, and 
his heart leaps for joy, for he knows it is the ark of his 
salvation. His signal will be recognized — it is recog- 
nized — and his thanks and gratitude never cease to 
the mighty God of storms that he was deemed worthy 
by the fraternity to be intrusted with their gi*and 
hailing sign of distress. And when, in after years, he 
finds himself in a snug harbor, and sends ships to sea 
on his own account, no order or instruction will be 
more readily given to the master than this : ** Fear 
not the hazard of deviation when your brother salutes 
with the sign of distress." — W. X. G. Smithy P. G. 
M, of New York. 



OUR DUTIES. 

The statistics of the growth, strength, and material 
usefulness of the Order, striking and important as they 
are, should not be allowed to occupy the highest place 
in our estimation, for well do we know that they are 
insignificant and shrink into nothingness when com- 
pared with the great moral powers that are connected 
with Odd Fellowship, and that make the receptive, 
appreciative, co-operative Odd Fellow a constant ben- 
efactor to the human family, inspired as he is with 
gratitude to his creator, fidelity to his country, and 
love to his fellow-man. Our Order is not a mere ben- 
eficial society, nor is it in any just sense a selfish insti- 
tution. It calls upon all men, iiTespective of their 
country, party, or creed, to unite together in ofiices of 
human benefaction and of moral growth. It promul- 
gates in the most solemn manner the great cardinal 
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doctrine of charity, in its broadest and most compre- 
hensive sense. In multitudinous channels are the 
benign influences of our Order permeating society, un- 
•dermining the barriers that divide and isolate man 
from his fellow-man, bringing representative men face 
to face, hand to hand, heart to heart together as co- 
workers in the grand mission of love to humanity. 
Upon its foundation stones are inscribed the Father- 
hood of God and the Brotherhood of Man ; its intelli- 
gent disciples are laboring to erect thereon a temple 
wherein not only the citizens of a State but the nations 
of the earth may worship in concord and in peace. No 
wonder, with such objects in view, that the edifice has 
been rudely assailed, upon the one hand, nor upon the 
other, that it has triumphantly withstood all attacks 
made upon it. It is the fraternal, concrete, vital prin- 
ciples of Odd Fellowship that constitute its power, 
that commend themselves to the judgment, warm the 
generous hearts, and excite the noble, self-sacrificing 
enthusiasm of tens of thousands of its disciples. 
Those principles no human power can destroy. Its 
antagonists are prejudices, passions, and vices, and 
against these, the arch-enemies of the human race, the 
battle-cry of our Order will continue to resound until 
intolerance and bigotry, selfishness and vice are over- 
come, and there reign over the earth in their stead 
Friendship toward man. Love toward God, with Truth 
finally victorious. With our eye ever upon the high 
goal of a true, noble manhood, and our hearts burning 
with lofty hopes of the future progress of our race in 
its material, intellectual and moral struggles, let us not, 
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however, overlook the pressing needs of the present, 
but ever hear and reverently obey the supreme injunc- 
tion of the Order, " We command you to visit the sick, 
relieve the distressed, to bury the dead, and to educate 
the orphan." — Jew. B, Nicholson^ P. G. Sire. 



We must be prompt and punctual in our attendance 
upon the stated meetings of the Lodge, because it is 
essential to a thorough acquaintance with the teach- 
ings and principles of Odd Fellowship. Now, this is 
so apparent that it should need no argument at my 
hands to convince the most unthinking of its truth. 
Wo all know that much of Odd Fellowship is unwrit- 
ten, and can, therefore, be learned nowhere else than 
in the Lodge-room. And all that is written, for rea- 
sons known to us and good in themselves, can be 
learned nowhere else so quickly or so well as in the 
Lodge-room. And is there one who will for a moment 
insist that we can be Odd Fellows in deed and in truth 
without a thorough acquaintance with its principles 
and teachings ? Does the student who desires to be- 
come a scholar content himself with matriculation at 
his chosen university ? Does the man who wishes to 
become a successful merchant content himself with 
becoming the nominal partner or clerk in some mer- 
cantile house? Does the brave and stout-hearted 
youth who wishes to become master of some trade or 
profession content himself with a simple apprenticeship 
to some one who is a leader in that chosen trade or 
profession? Nay, verily. Much less should we con- 
tent ourselves with a mere nominal connection with an 
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Order engaged in the highest and noblest work that 
can interest the hearts and minds of men. Can any 
brother with the least show of truth insist that he 
loves Odd Fellowship or feels any interest in her pros- 
perity, who habitually neglects to attend her stated 
meetings, and who studiously omits to acquaint him- 
self with her work and teachings? Or, if he does, 
what are his declarations and protestations worth ? Do 
we not know that love for or interest in any other 
cause is not so manifested ? Nay, brethren, let us not 
deceive ourselves. Wherever we have a cherished in- 
terest there will we be found attending to that interest. 
Let us show our faith and love and interest by our 
works. Let us thoroughly acquaint ourselves with the 
principles, teachings, and work of our Order, thus tak- 
ing unto ourselves strength and power to discharge 
our duties in whatever position we may be called to 
act. "We know not what a day or an hour may bring 
forth. Those who now bear the heat and burden of 
the day may, in the inscrutable wisdom of God, be re- 
moved ere the close of the present term. Let all, then, 
by a diligent and faithful attendance so familiarize 
themselves with the work and teachings of our Order, 
as that, in any emergency, her interests may not fall 
into incompetent or unfaithful handsw — Jos, M. Hanks^ 
P. G. M>of Arkansas, 



I AM proud to congratulate you on the evidence of 
the substantial progress made by us during the past 
year. The sun of prosperity shines in great splendor 
upon us, a^d all our endeavors for the spread of our 
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glorious principles, and the universal diffusion of the 
practical benefits resulting therefrom, meet with unex- 
ampled success. Maintaining our appropriate posi- 
tion, unallied with any of the other organizations 
around us — a bright, particular star, shining apart and 
shedding forth the lustre emanating from the pure and 
sacred principles of morality, the attention and scm- 
tiny of men are attracted to our institution in a pecul- 
iar manner. Amid the commotions of the times in 
which we live, which powerfully affect other associa- 
tions, we pursue the even tenor of our way, guided by 
the laws of our Order, and discharging impartially all 
our relative duties, moving ever onward in quiet and 
in harmony ; . linked only in bonds of Friendship, 
Love, and Truth, we as good Odd Fellows know noth- 
ing of the distinctions and distractions of party or 
sect, whether religious or political. I would exhort 
you, brothers, that in your whole conduct you illus- 
trate this grand platform of Odd Fellowship. In an 
institution like this, everything depends on the practi- 
cal exhibition of its inner principles, upon and through 
the lives of its members. " The tree is known by its 
fruits," is a maxim of the widest application. As you 
are taught to regard the pillars of this magnificent 
temple and all its essential parts as indestructible, des- 
tined to rest upon its firm foundation immovably un- 
til time shall be no more, it becomes a matter of the 
utmost importance that each successive generation to 
whose custody it shall be committed shall do faithfully 
its part toward the preservation of the beauty and the 
glory thereof. It is the manifest duty, therefore, of 
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every member to exhibit a lively interest in the affairs 
of his Lodge, and of the Order generally, and not be 
satisfied by a mere formal connection and association 
with his brethren. There is surely enough here to 
evoke the noblest feelings and enlist the best energies 
of every generous nature. It is the good that we ' do 
that lives after us. Isolated individual efforts could 
not effect much, either in the way of preserving and 
diffusing principles, or of alleviating the woes to which 
man is subject; but associated effort can accomplish 
much — organized as is our Order, fully equipped for 
labors of philanthropy, trusting in God, we may hero- 
ically go forth on our noble mission. — W, T, Curry ^ 
Q, M, of jKentucki/. 

OUR ORDER PREFERRED. 

To my own mind and heart. Odd Fellowship is 
specially commended above all other merely human 
institutions, by its clear and positive teachings of Di- 
vine paternity and human fraternity, and by its admir- 
able system of benefits and of watchers for the sick, 
and its other means for ameliorating human ill and 
elevating human character. And to me it seems rap- 
idly becoming the chief human institution, not only 
of our country, but of the world. And its rapid 
spread — ^its increase of membership, from 20,000 in 
1840, to 400,000 in 1873— its expenditure of nearly 
two millions of dollars during the past year, in re- 
lieving suffering and want, and the support of widows 
and orphans — are facts that amply encourage my 
faith — facts "that downa be disputed," and are des- 
tined to yearly increase, until our Order encircles the 
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globe, and enfolds the whole human race in its dtnii 
of helping beneficence and brotherly sympathy. 
Which may God speedily grant — Amen ! — Hev. A. JB. 
Orosh, F. G. 

NOBLE RESOLVES. 

Let every one of us resolve, in the strength of our 

principles, that we will never cross the threshold of 
the Lodge-room with any but good and true purposes 
in our hearts ; that sectarianism, or partyism, or preju- 
dice of any kind shall have no place within our breast 
while there — however much it may hold sway else- 
where. Is a brother named for office — ^let the only in- 
quiry be, is he capable, is he worthy ? Is a plan sug- 
gested whereby to benefit the world, or to improve 
ourselves, let us ask only, will it best accomplish the 
object? With these high motives — ^this discarding 
everything ignoble from our hearts — ^we shall not 
only be purified there, but we shall go into the world 
with higher principles of action. Our hall will never 
then be profaned with feelings and prejudices we shall 
be ashamed to avow. It will, indeed, be that seat of 
Friendship, Love, and Truth, where our brethren will 
desire to congregate ; where no jealousies or preju- 
dices shall mar the beauty and happiness of the 
scene ; where, we trust, we and they will resolve (our 
Heavenly Father blessing us) 

" To live in deeds, not years — ^in thoughts, not breaths; 
In feelings, not in figures on a dial ; 
That we will count time by heart-throbs — ^knowing he most 

lives 
Who thinks the most — ^feels the noblest — acts the best'' 

'-Charlei Molden, P. Q. qf IfoiM. 
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WEIGHED, AND NOT WANTING. 

Thb year just closed has been a memorable and a 

glorious one in the history of Odd Fellowship, not 
only in Illinois, but wherever its altar-fires have been 
kindled. Never before has the strength of the triple 
bond been so severely tested. With each additional 
call upon its resources, our Order has given firesh 
proof of its admirable adaptation to the great work of 
relieving distress, soothing the troubles and softening 
the asperities of life. Nobly has it vindicated its 
claim to be regarded as the foremost institution of hu« 
man origin for the benefaction of the race. — Nl C. 
Ndaon, G. j8. o/IU. (1872). 



WEIGHT OF A TEAR. 

A PAm of scales before him, a rich man sat and weighed 
A piece of gold— a widow's all—and unto her he said : 

** Your coin is not the proper weight, so take it back again, 
Or sell it to me for half its worth— it lacks a single grain." 
With tearful eyes the widow said, " Oh, weigh it, sir, once 
more; 

• I pray you be not so exact, nor drive me from your door." 

**Why, see yourself, it's under weight; your tears are no 
avaiL" 
The second time he tries it; it just bears downiiie scale; 
But little guessed that rich man, who held the gold so dear, 
That the extra weight that bore it down had been the void" 
ow^8 tear, 

ASSOCIATED BODY WITH A SOUL. 

[The following beautiful and significant passage was in- 
spired by the prompt action of Grand Master Slack, of Penn- 
sylvania, in ordering a special meeting of the Grand Lodge 
of that jurisdiction, on receiving intelligence of the terrible 
conflagration in the city of Chicago.] 

Thus, for once, was the lie thrown direct into the 
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surpassed the hopes of its most sanguine friends. "So 
other society of a similar nature equaled it in the 
amount of contributions ; none surpassed it in the ex- 
cellence of its method of distribution, the care and 
courtesy in seeking out and alleviating suffering, or in 
the wann-hearted but clear-headed agents selected for 
its ministration of divine charity. — Chicago Times. 



To feithfuUy delineate the herculean labor of the 
Chicago Relief Committee would require more ability 
than is at my command. Assuming the exclusive care 
of five thousand persons — homeless, destitute, and 
disheartened— organizing a system at once simple and 
business-like, distributing with open but careful hand 
the contributions poured in upon them, they toiled 
day and night, in season and out of season, for eight 
long, weary months, in discharging the responsible 
duties placed upon them by this Grand Lodge. No 
words of mine can convey an adequate idea of the ex- 
tent of their labors or their untiring zeal and self-sac- 
rifice. Almoners of the greatest beneficence of our 
fraternity, their admirable methods, clear perceptions, 
judicious management, and inexhaustible kindness and 
sympathy, were commensurate with the emergency 
which led to their appointment. More eloquent than 
tongue of gifted orator, more enduring than granite 
monument, will be the gratitude of those destitute 
and sorrowing ones to whom these your messengers 
came, laden with the blessings committed to their 
hands. Faithfully have the brothers discharged the 
duty assigned them; and the names of J. Wabd 



V 
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Ellis, John G. Rogers, and E. B. Shebman will be 
indelibly written upon the hearts of all who recognize 
and applaud noble deeds. Every member of this 
Grand Lodge will join me in saying to each member 
of that committee, " Well done, thou good and faith- 
ful servant." — From Beport of J'. C. Smithy O. -S/i, to 
G. Z. of lU, in 1872. 



LIVE NOT FOR THYSELF. 

" None of us liveth to W/n«cZ/."— St. Paul. 

XrvE not for thyself; I pray thee, my friend, 

Live not for thyself, I pray; 
IN'ot to cumber the earth, doth our Father send 
The beings he laimches on life without end ; 

Then enter the vineyard to-day. 

Live not for thyself; lo I from heaven above 

Is sent thee a nobler plan : 
The Judge of the heart would thy fealty prove, 
To himself, by thy works of Friendship, and Love, 

And Truth, to thy brother man. 

Live not for thyself; there are eyes that weep; 

There are bitter tears to dry; 
There are toilers to help up life's rugged steep; 
There are sluggards to rouse from th' insidious sleep, 

That, to linger in, is to die. 

Live not for thyself ; there are souls to make brave. 

By thy words of hearty cheer; 
There are frail ones to strengthen ; there are sinking to save ; 
Precious ones to be snatched from the yawning grave ; 

Trembling ones to deliver from fear. 

Live not for thyself; there are hearts to bind — 

Weary, broken hearts to stay ; 
There are wandering sheep, from the path, to find; 
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There are weak, and halt, and maimed, and bUnd, 
To be cherished in the way. 

Live not for thyself; while the orphan's wail 

Appeals for thy succoring care ; 
And the widow's moan, and the visage pale « 

Of thy perishing brother, thy efforts hail, 

To grasp from the whelm of despair. 

Live not for thyself; there are diadems bright 

For the spirits from selfishness free ; 
When the Master shall come in his robes of light, 
He shall say, as he bids such to dwell in his sight, 

•* Ye have done it unto me." 

—Chas. N. Hickokf G. B. of Pa. 



UNRECORDED BENEFACTIONS. 

There is an inner, silent history of our Order, 
wiitten rather in heaven than on earth. It is the 
glory and excellence of our Order not to expose to 
the gaze of the world what wants we supply, what 
griefs we assuage, what tears we wipe away, what 
sighs we hush, what midnight hours we spend at the 
bedside of the afflicted, what words of cheer we im- 
part to the disconsolate, what aid we extend to the 
helpless, what private effons we make to reprove the 
presumptuous and to reclaim the erring. These 
things are hid in our hearts and recorded in heaven, 
and, I know, treasured up in the grateful memories of 
thousands in our land. Will God let such an institu- 
tion of charity perish or even decline ? No ; not 
while this world is one of sin and sorrow, want and 
misery, and many bleeding hearts and uplifted hands 
are calling upon us for sympathy and relief. — Hev, 
Bro, J, F, Heinmund^ of Ohio. 
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In respect to our Order's more delicate ministra- 
tionSy statistics and statements are alike incomplete. 
These better influences, so unostentatious that they 
escape the eye of observation, so subtle that they 
elude the formulas of statement, remain and will re- 
main forever unwritten. By what measure shall we 
determine the value of that watchful care that de- 
prives a sick-room of its loneliness, and fills it with an 
atmosphere of an ever-present love ; or of that delica- 
cy that gives to the needy as though paying a debt 
that is due ; or of that tender humanity that educates 
the orphan whom death has bereaved? These are 
the " good gifts " given under the inspiration of that 
law written deepest in all hearts: "All things what- 
soever ye would that men should do to you, do ye 
even so to them." — 2>. X. Shorey^ P, G. B, of III. 

REBEKAH. 

One gracious cause of glory and of pride — 
Our monkish gates are oped, and now, admitted. 

To work in loving harness by our side, 
Bebekah stands, for generous office fitted. 

Her smile encourages the sacred task 
We give ourselves of purpose and endeavor ; 

No moment waits in dalliance to bask, 
But acts her part with instincts true forever. 

E'en charity assimies a softer guist^ 

When woman in its ministry engages ; 
There's heating in the sunshine of her eyes. 

Her smile the bitterness of pain assuages. 

Heaven bless Rebekah ! — we forgive the sin 
Of her primeval, weak, and yielding mother ; 

She makes it Eden where she enters in. 
And we all cherished indignation smother. 

—Bro, B. P. Shillaber, of Mass, 
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REBEKAH DEGREE. 

Odd Fellowship has been constantly the object of 
emale influence and affection. Long a spectator, 
cheering on our enterprise, she now guards our thresh- 
olds and mingles in our councils. The Supreme Leg- 
islature has given the sanction of official recognition, 
and the daughters of Rebekah have " a name to live " 
in the Order. Domestic influence has prevailed, and 
here, as elsewhere, wo bow to the supremacy of 
woman. Twenty years of struggle have won it a per- 
manent place with a gallant brotherhood. Rebekah 
was a pastoral maiden, full of simplicity and virtue, 
afterwards the mother of a nation. Her self-denying 
hospitality is beautifully related. The tired servant 
of Abraham arrives at the city of Nahor ; the gentle 
girl is drawing water from the well, that " Diamond of 
the Desert." In that age and country water was 
more precious than gold, and its possession and use 
frequently the cause of war and dissension. Benevo- 
lence takes no fairer form than Rebekah, running with 
her pitcher to serve Eliezer and his thirsty camels ; 

N 

repaid by a destiny and fame the wonder of posterity. 
Isaac " took her and loved her and made her his wife," 
and she inherited the promise that in Isaac's seed the 
world should be blessed. Exercise her charity, sisters 
of Rebekah, that you may inherit her promise as the 
mothers of fraternal sons and virtuous daughters. — 
Henry F, Garey^ (?. M, of Md. 

What is the aim and object of this Degree? What 
does it teach ? Of what use can it be made in the at- 
tempt to fraternize the world ? Doubtless there is no 
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institution in existence, which, in its practical aid to 
its members, comes so near to the family relations of 
life. The wife and children constitute, or should do 
so, the dearest treasures a man can have on this earth ; 
and the true family relation is the only sure founda- 
tion upon which any society, or nation, or race can 
rest. This being the fact, which the history of the 
past social and national life seems to establish beyond 
a question, what relation should such an institution as 
ours hold to that most important element of civiliza- 
tion ? The high moral culture, the true fraternal rela- 
tions that are inculcated, and the vast amount of aid 
that may be brought directly into the family, are 
matters of great importance in the progress of our 
race. And it is evident that a deeper comprehension 
of the principles embodied in Odd Fellowship, and a 
more perfect adaptation of thelfi to all the membera of 
the family, will assist in unfolding a higher form of so- 
cial life, a clearer view of the duties we owe to each 
other, and the responsibilities that devolve upon us as 
being parts of the human family. The members of 
this Order, therefore, and those of the Rebekah De- 
gree, especially, both male and female, should be more 
thoroughly imbued with the idea that the Lodges of 
the Order furnish opportunities for obtaining the clear- 
est apprehension of the solemn and real duties of life 
in all their vaiious relations, and that they may be 
rendered the most efficient agency for the growth and 
progress of the race. — A, B, Plimpton^ P, G. M. of 
Massachusetts, 

TESTIMONY OF A REBEKAH. 

Experience in Odd Fellowship has proved, with 
me, a great success. My first acquaintance with this 
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good work left no pleasant impressions on my mind. 
Cloaked, as I then saw it, in secresy too deep for the 
prying eyes of outsiders, I gave it no thought, save 
that it could not possibly contain good works that were 
not " seen of men." 

The first circumstance that changed my feelings in 
regard to it, was attending the funeral of an Odd Fel- 
low. There I saw the tear of sympathy for the lonely 
widow, and the ever-ready hand to supply the need of 
a father's care. Since then all the little I have known 
relating to our Order, has been so consistent with its 
mottoes and emblems, that I have been led to think 
very highly of its real worth. I love to study its em- 
blems. What if we do not perceive the full significa- 
tion intended by the originator? In every one a good- 
moral may be discovered, and a good lesson learned. 
I have, therefore, come to the conclusion that, as wives, 
sisters, or Daughters of Rebekah, we can have no 
surer safeguard for the morality and well-being of our 
husbands, sons, and brothers, than to know that they 
merit the respect of all good brothers in Odd Fellow- 
ship. Let us then, sisters all, follow the footsteps of 
our sisters of old, doing good where it is needed, and 
thereby realize the happiness we are all in pursuit of. 

Brothers, a word to you, please. If we trust to your 
keeping the brightest jewels that deck the home circle, 
watch, and see that none are lost ; but let them, by 
your united efforts, be made to shine with greater lus- 
ter than before they were set in the crown of Odd Fel- 
lowship. 

REBEKAH'S SENTIMENTS. 

There is a simple word of four letters which needs 
some consideration — the word " duty." Not to touch 
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"the imagination, but rather to proceed at once to the 
consideration of the plainly understood practical, 
what is the duty of an Odd Fellow and Daughter of 
Rebekah ? To be honest in the full acceptation of the 
term. To show the world that the teachings of the 
Order have exerted an influence for good upon us. To 
perform faithfully whatever is intrusted to us, be the 
matter great or small. To labor legitimately for its 
progress, and give our individual aid to the advance- 
ment of its influence and interests. To be a worker, 
not a drone. We fear some of our brothers and sistei'S 
have the idea that to learn a few charges, hold a few 
offices, and be elevated to rank, makes an Odd Fellow. 
That having done these the catalogue is complete. If 
there be such, we would say to them, your presence, 
my brother or sister, is needed in the Lodge-room. 
Odd Fellowship teaches us that we all have duties to 
perform connected with the Lodge from the moment 
we enter until we leave the fraternity. Are there 
those who are diffident, and because they do not have 
courage to discuss a question before the Lodge, feel 
* that they are not needed ? If so, you are mistaken. 
Your presence is an encouragement to the officera; 
they feel that your sympathies are with them, and they 
are better able thereby to perform the arduous duties 
devolving upon them. — Sister J£ C Athey^ of Oregon* 

WOMAN AS AN ODD FELLOW. 

When woman was first created, her maker declared 

it to be as a helpmeet to man, and time, with all its 
changes, has failed to disturb this purpose and this re- 
lationship, and we find at the present moment the 
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same faithful attachment, the same cheering smile, the 
same ardent love, which recompensed Adam, in a meas- 
ure, for the loss of Eden, still exemplified in the wife's 
relation to the husband, and, indeed, in all the inter- 
course which illustrates the friendly affinity of the 
sexes. What would a household be without a woman ? 
Whence would it derive the brightness that now il- 
luminates its hearthstone; whence would come that 
happiness which forms its chief attraction ? Thanks 
to an All-wise Providence, the consideration of these 
interrogatories is spared us, and we have in our homes 
a tangible, bodily presence of this " first, best gift of 
God to man," and the glow of our " household fires," 
burning brightly, wai-ms and cheers not only the dwell- 
ers under our own immediate roof-tree, but radiating 
and diffusing itself throughout communities, reflects a 
portion of its own blessedness on all who come with- 
in the circle of its influence. 

Odd Fellowship recognizing these facts, has sought 
the co-operation of woman in its ministrations of love, 
and for this i3urpose has instituted the beautiful Degree 
of Rebekah, and has opened the door of the Lodge 
(the home of the Odd Fellow) to her and invited her 
to come in and assist us in our good work. Will she 
refuse us; did ever the cry of the suffering, or the 
moan of the disconsolate, fall unheeded upon her ear; 
did ever distress or want call for active ministrations, 
and woman hold back ? Never. The natural prompt- 
ings of her heart — kindness, love, tenderness — forbid 
the thought. Woman is naturally an " Odd Fellow," 
in our acceptance of the term. The measure of wo- 
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man's influence in the work of Odd Fellowship has 
never been properly estimated ; and only time will en- 
able us to fully establish its true value ; but the time 
will come Avhen it will be fully recognized, and when 
this is the case, glorious as its achievements have been, 
we will look back in astonishment on the opportuni- 
ties we have so long neglected ; and then, glancing at 
the symmetry and beauty of its perfected proportions, 
and the glory of its prospective future, be forced to ex- 
claim, as did the Queen of Sheba when she saw the 
glory of Solomon, " the half was never told." 

Man in his piide and vigor, when health like a strong 
arm circles him about, enabling him to battle with the 
storms of life, may refuse to recognize and acknowl- 
edge the true worth of woman; but when sickness 
lays its prostrating hand upon him, and strength de- 
parts, leaving the boasting giant helpless as a child; 
when adversity like a cloud of darkness compasses him 
about ; when friends who once his praises loudest sang, 
and fattened on his plenty, turn coldly away and de- 
sert him in his hour of need ; then like Belshazzar, 
when the lights had faded in the palace, and seats were 
vacant in the banquet hall, deserted by those who, mid 
the glitter and pomp of power, had been the willing 
suppliants of his favor, his hereditary foe, the Persian, 
in possession of his gates, and none faithful but the 
wife of his bosom ; he will realize in their fullness the 
words of the poet : 

" Oh I ever when the happy laugh is dumb, 

All the joy gone and all the anguish come , 

When strong adversity and subtle pain 

Wring the sad soul and rack the throbbing brain ; 
II* 
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When friends once faithful, hearts once all our own. 

Leave us to weep, to bleed, to die alone ; 

When fears and cares the lonely thoughts employ, 

And clouds of sorrow hide the sun of joy ; 

When weary life, breathing reluctant breath, 

Hath no hope sweeter than the hope of death; 

Then the best counsel and the last relief. 

To cheer the spirit or to cheat the grief — 

The only calm, the only comfort heard, 

Comes in the music of a woman's word." 

— John F. Havenner, G, R. of 2>. C. 

THE ODD FELLOW'S WIFE. 

She extendeth her hands to the poor, 

The needy she strives to relieve ; 
The fallen she seeks to restore, 

And soothes the afflicted that grieve ; 
She strengthens the penitent mind. 

So ready to yield to despair; 
Every burden she seeks to unbind, 

Relieving from sorrow and care. 

By her bounty the naked are clad, 

The hungry are furnished with food; 
The sick at her presence are glad, 

She visits the widow's abode. 
The virtuous exult in her smile. 

The ignorant learn to be wise ; 
Her reproofs are like excellent oil. 

Which bid holy perf imie aiise ! 

Her worth, as the Wise Man declares, 

Will far above rubies be told ; 
Her counsels, her deeds, and her prayers. 

Are better than silver or gold. 
If such be the spirit of those 

Who are lab' ring the lost to reclaim, 
Ah, who can their mission oppose. 

Or fail to speak well of their name ? 
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THE GOOD WIFE. 

" O Natube ! though blessed and bright are thy rays, 
O'er the brow of Creation enchantingly thrown, 
Yet faint are they all to the lustre that plays 
In a smile from the wife that is dearly one's own ! " 
There is no combination of letters in the English 
language which excites more pleasing and interesting 
associations in the mind of man than the word "wife." 
There is magic in this little word. It presents in the 
mind's eye a cheerful companion, a disinterested ad- 
viser, a nurse in sickness, a comforter in misfortune, 
and an ever faithful, devoted, and affectionate friend. 
It conjures up the image of a lovely, tender, confiding 
woman, who cheerfully undertakes to contribute to 
our happiness — to partake with us the cup, whether of 
weal or woe, which destiny may offer. The "sweet 
word " wife " is synonymous with the greatest earthly 
blessings ; and well should be cherished in the " heart 
of hearts " that being whom the Infinite and All-wise 
Creator designed should smooth the rugged inequali- 
ties of life, plant the wayside with fairest flowers, 
double our joys, and divide our sorrows. Such is the 
good Odd Fellow's helpmeet. 

A valued friend, when in the city a short time since, 
in referring to the hallowed and purifying associations 
of home, " the most precious of human possessions," 
alluded to the unbounded influence exerted by a good 
wife and mother upon those nearest her heart ; and al- 
though her loved ones may journey to the uttermost 
parts of the earth, yet will her gentle voice annihilate 
space, still will her counsels of truth and virtue haunt, 
as the sweetest music, memory's reverberating cham- 
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bers, guarding against the wiles of the adversary, pre- 
serving in the heart high regard for all that is good, 
and keeping the feet in the way of rectitude. And 
how will the absent ones yearn for the sacred joys and, 
privileges of " the dearest spot on earth ! " How like 
a load-star will home's devoted inmates attract the 
wanderer to its familiar shrine, where dwells his em- 
bodied reality of happiness. When the long absent 
one turns his weary footsteps toward the dear old 
homestead, it rises before him, transfigured into a par- 
adise, and as it dawns upon his sight, he will grateful- 
ly adopt the glowing language- of Burns : 

"At length his lonely cot appears in view, 

Beneath the shelter of an aged tree ; 
Th' expectant wee things, todlin, stacher through 

To meet their dad, wi' flichterin noise an' glee. 
His wee-bit ingle, blinkin bonnily, 

His clean hearth-stane, his thrifty wifie's smile, 
The lisping infant prattling on his knee, 

Does a' his weary, carking cares beguile, 
An' makes him quite forget his labor an' his toil" 



OUR FRIENDS. 

Our friends of the other sex, who were seldom our 

foes, and whose welfare has ever been one of our first 
cares, are now almost universally friends of our asso- 
ciation ; and the companions of our members, under a 
recent law of the Order, are even admitted to mem- 
bership. Our Lodges should, indeed, be cherished by 
the women of our country ; for especially to them are 
they an assistance and relief For, whose sad office is 
it that Odd Fellows endeavor, in part^ to fill, and from 
the weariness of which our Order gives relief? Who 
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is aided when we stand by the bed-side of our suffer- 
ing members through days of sickness, and nights of 
suffering? Who is especially consoled when the hus- 
band, who, before death, saw the hand of poverty laid 
upon his household, and who, dead, has left no means 
of sustenance for the mourning family left behind ? 
Finally, whose heart is made to start with the quicker 
pulsations which joy alone can give, as the helpless 
children of her breast are snatched from ignorance 
and want, and are fed and clad and taught by the 
brethren of their father ? To whom come all these 
blessings, but to woman? On yoti^ the wives, mothers, 
sisters, and friends of our members, we rely for sym- 
pathy and encouragement, as you may safely rely on 
us for aid and assistance in your hour of need. Let 
those whom you cherish and instruct, let your sons in 
childhood, be taught in the principles which are the 
foundation of our Order, and upon these, by the ac- 
tions of their after lives, will bo reared a superstruct- 
ure, like that not made with hands, but which is eter- 
nal in the heavens. Remember you, that " it is the 
mother's hand that writes upon the heart the first 
faint characters which, time retracing, deepen into 
strength, which nothing can efface but death or heav- 
en." — Nathan Porter^ G, R. of Cal, 

WOMAN AND OUR ORDER. 

If there be one incentive more inspiring than an- 
other to nerve the arm and press the energy of man 
to works of humanity, that incentive is supplied in 
the heroic example of woman. There is an innate 
and instinctive sympathy in her heart with suffering, 
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and the tear that moistens her cheek at the couch of 
disease and death, and in the presence of trial and af- 
fliction, is as pure as the dewdrop that sips the fra- 
grance of the morning flower. 

" Not all the sweets Arabia's gales convey, 

From flowery meads, can with that sight compare; 
Not dewdrops, glittering in the morning ray, 

Seem half so beauteous as that falling tear." 
Her presence, her co-operation, her smile, her encour- 
agement, is worth to our cause more than gold and 
silver and precious stones, and will win for us, if we 
but approve ourselves worthy of her confidence, great- 
er trophies than all other of our elements of strength 
combined. — Qr, Sec, JRldgely, 



ADVICE TO YOUNG LADIES. 

I HAVE often regretted that our fair young ladies 

that are about selecting their companions for life, for 
better or for worse, did not know more about the 
teachings of our great brotherhood. I assure my fair 
readers that were I in their situation, and a young 
gentleman made that interesting proposition to me, to 
link his fortune with mine, I should say to him, my 
dear sir, before I can unite my destiny with yours, or 
take so important a step in the journey of life, you 
must first, if not already a member, be made an Odd 
Fellow. Do not be afraid to dictate these terms; 
they are reasonable, and good men can easily comply 
with them, and if a young man cannot obtain mem- 
bership in an Odd Fellows' Lodge, you had better not 
have anything to do with him. — JTohn W* Stokes^ G. 
E. of Fa, 
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THE CARD OF PROTECTION. 

A STRANGER lady once came to Manchester, N. H. 

She was alone, and on her way from the extreme 
western part of New York to the mountain regions of 
the Granite State, she stopped over at Manchester for 
a few hours, to find, if possible, an old acquaintance 
whom she had long sought. From information in her 
possession, she had some reason to believe her friend 
was employed in the Stark Mills. The principal line 
of railroad through our city runs between the ever 
busy street and the mills. Mrs. B., intent ou her pur- 
pose, started to cross the double track. Stepping 
hastily between the further rails, the sharp, shrill 
whistle and the ringing of the bell betokened the 
near approach of the "lightning" express. With her 
eyes riveted to the flying engine, she stepped back- 
wards upon the hither track, and was struck down be» 
neath the remorseless wheels of a train coming in the 
rear from the opposite direction. Her frightful shrieks 
brought some workmen in the neighborhood to the 
spot. They snatched her broken and bleeding form 
from the sleepers and bore it to the nearest dwelling. 
A crowd of people quickly gathered, but no one rec- 
ognized her dress or features; a thoughtful brother 
examined her carpet-bag for evidences of identifica- 
tion, and, fortunately, among her valuables, discovered 
a " Card of Protection," duly authenticated by the of- 
ficers of the Lodge of which her husband was a wor- 
thy member. The news spread as on the wings of 
the wind, and many brothers and sisters came with 
swift feet and willing hands and warm hearts to ren- 
der such assistance as might be necessary to the 
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bosom companion of an unknown brother, far away. 
The best medical skill of the city was summoned to 
her bedside ; tender hands lifted her, and hearts full 
of sympathy and love were but too anxious to minis- 
ter to her every need. But she was beyond the reach 
of human aid ; she never exhibited any signs of re- 
turning consciousness. Through the long night she 
lay in a heavy stupor, surrounded by anxious watch- 
ers, and as the first faint streak of day gilded the east- 
em sky, without a murmur or a groan, her freed spirit 
winged its way to the upper world, and death was in 
the house ! 

Failing to receive any answer to repeated tele- 
grams sent to the husband of the deceased, the prepa- 
rations for burial went steadily forward, under the 
direction of the Order; and on the day following, 
which was the quiet Sabbath, one of the largest and 
most imposing funeral processions of the fraternity 
ever seen in our streets, slowly and sadly followed the 
broken remains of the stranger, though a sister by our 
fraternal ties, to their resting place in Valley Ceme- 
tery. In a few days the husband arrived in our midst, 
cast down and son'ow-stricken over the terrible acci- 
dent that had so suddenly taken away the idol of his 
heart, but full of gratitude to the Order for its minis- 
trations of mercy, and its deep sympathy in the great 
ordeal of his life. Reader, if you are a member, in 
good standing, in this devoted brotherhood, remember 
what may be the value of a " Card of Protection " to 
your own bosom companion, when she has occasion to 
journey alone, among strangers, in a strange land. It 
may be to her of more value than money. — tToseph 
Kidder, P. G, M, of N. H. 
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THE OLD AND THE NEW. 

Noiselessly, yet with startling rapidity, have the 
hours of the old year passed into eternity. Like a 
necklace of pearls, joined together by links of finest 
gold, have been its days and hours to us, and as we 
have handled them, one by one, and rejoiced in their 
beauty, what have been the impressions we have re- 
ceived from them ? Has their pureness of lustre 
awakened in us a longing for a like purity of heait? 
Has their hardness and roundness created a desire for 
that strength and fulness of mind and soul, that shall 
enable us to resist temptation, and fulfil the grand life- 
mission appointed to us, viz. : that of love and good- 
will to all ? Has the closeness of their union been 
emblematic of the band that binds us to God and to 
each other ? Have we sought, with that charity that 
"thinketh no evil," to conceal, rather than develop, 
the faults and failings of each other, and with a true 
tenderness, and delicate sympathy, tried to make 
others better and happier by association with us? 
And as we would fold a necklace of pearls, made val- 
uable by the memories it awakened of the giver, and 
lay it ill a casket for security, so do we fold the old 
year, precious for the rich experience it brought us ; 
and as it drops from our hand into eternity, and we 
lose sight of it, may it not be with regret, but with a 
resolute determination to more truly value, and more 
faithfully improve, the New Year, which is lying, 

" Like a field for sowing, broad and fair, 

Waiting before us now ; 
We'll enter its f uitows, and sow with care, 
With noble purpose, and earnest prayer, 

And rich shall the harvest grow. 
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" With earnest prayer, that each buried seed 

Into perfect fruit may spring; 
That free from tares, and choking weed, 
Of loving thought, and kindly deed, 

A glorious harvest bring. 

" With noble pui'pose, for life is brief. 
And fast fleet the hours away — 
Day after day, and leaf by leaf — 
He'll carefully bind each golden sheaf, 
For the last great harvest day." 

— Sister A, J, Doty, of Conn. 

DUTY. 

Thomas Wildey was a loving man, but he was one 

of iron will, a will, however, always controlled by a 
high sense of duty. A less determined man would 
have been dismayed by the difficulties he bad to en- 
counter ; a less fearless man would have halted before 
the array of adversaries which sprang up to prevent 
the extension of our Order ; a less dutiful man would 
have bowed before the storm which howled about se- 
cret societies ; but he took no footstep backward. He 
believed it was bis duty to work as he did ; he saw 
the good to be done, and with his soul he worked on. 
Of such stuff are the martyrs made. Such heroism is 
found as well in the lowly as in the high-bom. And 
they whose names will live longest among men are 
those who, animated by high and lofty conviction, 
have breasted danger, endured persecution, and un- 
dergone privation in the cause of truth. For them is 
reserved the crown of the immortals, and here the 
world stops to tell of him, whoever he may be, that 
falls at the post of duty. Who can forget the sub- 
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Imie heroism of that humble man, which so thrilled 
the hearts of the people a few years ago ? A gallant 
steamer was ploughing its steady way through the 
waters of Lake Erie. Life and gladness abounded on 
board. Suddenly, there rang out the sharp, shrill, 
fearful cry of fire ! Who shall tell the distress and 
agony of those who, but a moment before, were so 
joyous? Around them the deep waters, sweeping 
over them the blinding smoke, beneath their feet the 
crackling flames. Clear and distinct is heard the or- 
der to "head her to shore" — the far oflT shore. Calm 
and brave at his wheel stood the helmsman. Onward 
the boat speeds — onward the fire rushes — forward the 
passengers throng — ^but still stands the helmsman; 
around him the black smoke rises — closer the leaping 
flames spring — nearer comes the welcome shore I It 
comes not for him — the fire enwraps him! "John 
Maynard, can you hold on five minutes more?" 
Hark! you cannot see him, but from out the thick, 
black smoke, "Aye, aye, sir." That strong right arm 
has fallen, crisped, to his side — that good left hand yet 
grasps the wheel. The land is reached ; to your 
knees, you living men who spring upon the shore — 
send up the thanksgivings. But the helmsman is 
dead at his post ! his undying spirit has ascended in 
the chariot of fire. 

Brethren, the struggle between good and evil is al- 
ways going on. How stand we in the fight ? Are wo 
spectators or actors? Or are we as the drift wood, 
driving on in the great current to eternity ? Do we 
bear with us any pledges as the earnest of our efforts 
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in duty? This life is not the be all and end all. It 
is a miserable philosophy that teaches us to live for 
self. The gratification of passion, the pursuit of fleet- 
ing pleasure, might accord with an existence which 
has its end here ; but an animated soul — living, faith- 
ful, earnest — cannot be satisfied with all that earth 
can give. Take counsel from the long night struggle 
at Peniel, and, as the Patriarch, through the hours of 
darkness unconquered, wrestled until he won the 
blessing, so, too, in the contest of life, wrestle until 
that morning dawn when come joy and rest. Heed 
the voice of duty, and, heart within and God o'erhead, 
go forward in the way of life. — H. A, JLamherton^ Q, 
H. of Pennsylvania. 

PROPAGANDISM. 

The Independent Order of Odd Fellows now com- 
prehends within its jurisdiction all the States of the 
American Union, British North America, Australia, 
the Sandwich Islands, some of the South American 
States, Switzerland, and the German empire, and it 
aims to propagate itself throughout the civilized globe. 
In an address on Odd Fellowship, which I have some- 
where seen, delivered a quarter of a centuiy ago, the 
speaker, in contemplating the future of the Order, era- 
ployed, as nearly as I can recall it, this language : 

" If," said he, " it proceeds, as its present progress 
indicates, at the beginning of the next century what a 
wondrous spectacle may it not exhibit ? Already its 
temples are to be found all along the Atlantic coast, 
and throughout the North and East ; then^ they may 
have reached the shores of the great Pacific I " 
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How far have the sublime realities of the present, in 
this as in other respects, outstripped the most enthusi- 
astic vaticinations of man of even the generation 
which preceded us ! Just as Macaulay, in his scathing 
review of Southey's " Colloquies on Society," written 
in 1830, rather nervously predicted that, by the year 
1930, traveling would generally be by steam ! "Within 
less than ten years from the period when the probabili- 
ty I have quoted was suggested, the temples of Odd 
Fellowship were thickly crowning the Pacific slopes, 
and in the year 1869 there assembled in council in the 
city of San Francisco — at the Golden Gate of the far 
Occident — the representatives of our Order from 
every State of this mighty Republic. Stupendous 
stride in Earth's progress ! 

Nor is this all. It was reserved in the mysterious 
orderings of that Destiny, which baffles all of human 
calculation and foresighj;, that this latest-born of the 
New World should be, under Providence, the chief in- 
strument of grafting our vigorous humanity on the 
ancient institutions of the Old. You will remember 
that the original action of the Grand Lodge of the 
United States, looking to the extension of our Order 
into Germany, was unaccompanied by an appropriation 
of money to that end, and that, but for the munificent 
donation of a considerable amount from Templar 
Lodge, in San Francisco, ths glorious consummation, 
at which, to-day, we have so much reason to rejoice, 
might have been, at least, greatly deferred. Who can 
fail to appreciate, herein, a poetic fitness? Youth and 
Age shakbg the hand of Brotherhood across the broad 
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Atlantic ! Young and ardent Philanthropy, full of life 
and glowing with generous impulse, traversing the 
pathways of the deep, to plant the standard of aggres- 
sive and progressive humanity on fields and plains over 
whose maturity centuries had rolled ! And what a 
marvelous and beautiful juxtaposition and contrast! 
The swaddling-clothes of new birth and the battered 
armor of Ages! The land of impetuous enterprise 
and adventurous toil, and the land of matured philoso- 
phy, of letters, of science, and of song ! The land of 
gold and the land of genius ! A people of whom Taci- 
tus wrote, more than two thousand years ago, and a 
people, whose full history may not be written for two 
tbousand years yet to come! — Seaton Gales, G, JR, 
of JV. C. (1873.) 

TEMPLE OF ODD FELLOWSHIP. 

The Temple of Odd FelloAtship rises before us in 
the mottoes and emblems of the Order. Its founda- 
tion, broad as humanity, of huge masses of gray gran- 
ite, reaches to the centre, on which rise, in distinctive 
colors, its massy walls. First white, represented by 
Parian marble ; next pink, by Alcyonian coral ; next 
blue, by Cerulean Sapphire ; next green, by sparkling 
Emerald, and completed to the summit in scarlet by 
drawing around it the curtains of the couch of Aurora ; 
the first expressive of purity, the second of modesty, 
the third of faithfulness, the fourth of memory, and 
the fifth of the imperial virtues represented by the gir- 
dle of the Ephod and of the breastplate of judgment; 
all blent into one living block of grand mosaic by the 
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golden cement of a deathless covenant. Its dome, a 
glittering diamond, rests upon three precious pillars — 
Faith, Hope, and Chaeitt — ^flaming with the pres- 
ence of the All-seeing Eye. Over its massive portals a 
Weeding heart and open hand are linked by chains of 
adamant. Answering to the four quarters of the earth, 
its form is quadrangular; in one angle appears the 
Hall op Industry, whose hives, without a drone, 
hum the sweet music of contented labor ; in another, 
the Hall of Wisdom lifts its lofty coniice in the gigan- 
tic coil of the emblematic sei'pent ; another exhibits 
the Home op Hospitality, with an open tent and 
smoking tables ; and yet another, the Sanctuary of 
Justice, with the symbolic Ark, above which hang 
delicate scales guarded by a sword of fire. Its subter- 
ranean chambers disclose the skull and cross-bones and 
a wasting hour-glass, which Old Time threatens to 
shatter with his scythe, but around whose walls a milk- 
white dove is ever flying — ^beautiful emblem of immor- 
tality! Ascending, upon its jeweled colonnade or pil- 
lars of beauty, appear seven stars blazing on the front 
of the seven primary virtues. Friendship, Love, 
Truth, Honor, Probity, Temperance, and Chastity, 
which, rising from their thrones, chant heavenly songs 
to assembled multitudes. Fragrant orders from the 
Altar of Incense fill its arches from floor to dome, on 
that altar an open Bible ablaze, yet unconsumed by the 
shekinah of the oracles of truth. At that altar bow 
multitudes whose clasped hands in magnetic circuit 
kindle each heart with celestial fire. On its lofty spire 
revolves a Globe, symbol of the field of our labors. 
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with glistening banner of crescent, cross, and lion, 
symbolizing a God-like Toleration. Enter its gates 
and join its populations in the rich offerings of a beau- 
tiful Fbaternity. The thunder announces the ora- 
cle ; from the dark North the Grand Herald calls to 
the South, the West, and the East, to proclaim it. 
Hear the Herald of the South : 

" No more shall nation against nation rise, 
Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes ; 
Nor fields with glittering steel be covered o*er, 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more." 

Hear the Herald of the West : 

" But useless lances into scythes shall bend, 
And the broad falchion in a plowshare end ; 
No sigh, no murmur, the wide world shall hear, 
From every face be wiped off every tear." 

And with wildly throbbing ecstasy shonts with the 
Herald of the East : 



(( 



All crime shall cease and ancient fraud shall fail ; 
Returning Justice lifts aloft her scale ; 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extends. 
And white-robed Innocence from heaven descends." 

—Jlenry F, Garey, G. R. of Md, 
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